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= De hynge of glozpe ; 
A Suchcgraceanduche vyetow-— | 
© y/ Thou lendeſt to kpngeBycharde 


That neuer was founde cowarde 
It is good to here Jeſtes 
Ok his pꝛoweſſe and his conqueſtes 
Many romayns men make newe 
Ok good knyghtes and of trewe 
Oktheyꝛ dedes men rede romauns 
Bothe in Englonde and in Fraunce 
Ok Rowlande and ot Olpuere 


what was by olde tyme 
Ol hhectoꝛ and of Achylles | 
Whatfolke they lewetn pꝛees 
In rauncetheſerymes were wꝛought 
Euery englyiſhe ne hne we it nought 
Lewde nan tan frentcne none 
Ofanhondzed vnnethone 
Nouertheleg with gladdechcre 
Vfthat ye yu nom here 
Newe Jeſtes J vnderſtonde 
Ofdoughty esofEnglonde 
Therfozenow J wyllyoureds 


Ola byngedoughty ofdede 


LJxynge Rycharde was the beſte 
That is founde in ony Jeſte 
How all tha t here this calbynge 6 
God gpuet dem good endynge 


here begynneth the hyſtozpe ol kyngeBRy- 
cgarde cure du lpon / and fxʒſt ofhis byzth. 


oo kpnge Rycharbe was bozne 
His fader was cieped bynge Harrp 
In his tyme ſykerip 
As I tpnd ein ihis (awe 
Sayut Thomas I flawe 
(CaUnterbury befozethe auter ſtone 
There mpzacles be done man one 
Whanhe Was. xx. yuterolde 
He was a kynge lwythe bolde 
He wolde no wyſeJunderſtonde 
With grete treſourchoughethey berfonde 
Neuertheles his barons hym tedde 
Chat he graunted 8 wedde 
Haſteiy he ſente his ſonde 
Intomanyavpuers londe .. 
ie e nene | 
They ſholdebzpnge Wwpue 
Mellengers be redydyght 
Toſhyppechey weatethatſamenyght. 
Indthey ſayie 
Sc wpndechetnferuedWell Flows | 
Indthencaſheawyddesthecſee':* 
Nowyndes bzethenehadhe |... 
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_ « (Theygrauntedallaath yu 


Therloꝛe they were lwythe wo 10 


Another ſhyppe —— FA 
Suche ne ſawethep neuer none 


Foz it was ſo gay begone 


Euery naple With golde J graue 
pure golde was his (klaue - 
Her mali was of Juow {| 

Ok lampteher laple wytly 


Her ropes allofwhyteſplke 


As whyte as euer Was onyp.mylke 


Che noble ſhyppe mas without 


with ne e . 
And her lokte and her Wyndlafre q 
All with golde depapnted was 
In the 9 
a 
And a lady therin was 


Buꝛyght as anreden mende zins 


Her men abꝛode gan ſtondzde + - 
And berkrd them with her honde 
And pꝛaped them fo2 to dwell 

And they: auentutes to tet 


Foz to tell all her ll. 81115 335 144 
Topynerſe imdosds egrenve 


Jo: Bpnge harren hatt ha fende 
Fo: to ſeche hym a quene 


Thefayzeſtthatmyghtonerthbene 

Up aroſe akyngeofchaine. d- 1 1; 47! ts 
with that wozdeandſoakefay1o::.. 733 
Thechayze iaSofcortunkeiltane:: 0: ont 
Buche ſawethey ain ue #1 ol, 


** 
— 
8 


All them began 
I: | 

ete and dzatike — | 
Tor the rerhekongoba - 
whan they had dene ther mete 
Of amines 


cara 
—— — ag 


Indother dukes hym belpde 
Noble men of moche pzyde 
Ind welcomed the meſſengers euerychone 
Into the ſhyppe ther gan gone | 
Thyzty knygotes Without ive 
Foz ſothe Was tnthatcompany 
In that ryche ſhyppethey wente 

The mellcngers that were ſent 
ö and ladyes tame them agapne 
euen ſcoze as men ſapne 

And welcomed them at one Woꝛde 
Clothes of ſplke were ſpzedon boꝛde 
The kyngethan anone badde 
r 
And in a chape by hym ſet 
Trumpettes began 
nel = ſet in 3 
Ind double ſo many ofladyes toute 
tokneleherto | 10 


Che kynge 


6 
hi 
Ind Englonde leg tags 
And his dougterthat was vers 
Fro eas hen 


KyngeB, 
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* Foz he was tourteys and hende 
| The damoyſelitolonde was ladde at 


And in this manet we be dyghe 
Unto pour londe to Wende ryght 
Than anſwered a meſſengere 

His name was cleved Barnagere 


Ferther wyll we lee nought 


To my loꝛde che ſhall bebzought 
whan he her with epen doth le 


Full well apayde Wyll he be 


The wynde role out otthe noꝛth welt 
And lerued them with the bel 
At the tourethep ganarpue'. 
To londe the knyghtes Wente blyue 
The mellengers the kynge hath tolde 
Okthat lady fayꝛe and bolde 
There he lape in toure 

The lady that was whyteagfloure . 
Rynge Harry gan hym ſoone dygyt 
with erles barons and manya kuyghe 
Apenſt that lady foz to Wende 


e 


Clothes of golde befoze her ſpzadds - (ft : c 
The meſlenqersonechea 1. 3330411" 
Lene neee. kbs my 
eos 
at ta pꝛe lady er 
And ſaydtabym igt e ee 2 
pe be welcomealimets {/5 ern 
To welmynſtabem wrutrta frre 0! « G30 K. 
Loꝛdes iadyes that herr merniön D o¹ 
Trumpettas hegaufortdümmnl ions 
Nane e Ton £97k 
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Knygbhtes there lerued a good ſpede 
Okthepʒ mete to tell it is no nede 
And atter mete in hyenge | 
SDpcketh Harryourkynge-— 
Co the kynge that ſate in (ame | 
Good lyz What is out name 
My name he ſaydis Carbarrynge 

Ok antyoche Jam the kynge 
He tolde him his reaſon 

How hym tame in vypſyon 
Sp helayd Iteu the 
I had hꝛought elles moze mepne 
Manp mo without faple 

And mo ſhyppes with bytayle 
pet aſkedhyechat lady bzyght 
what name my lady pe hyght 
Colodozean without leſpnge 
Thus anlwered ſhe the — 
Damoylell he ſaydbzyghtandſhene 
Wyll ye dWell ndbe my quene : - 
She anſWered with wozdes pil. 
Spꝛ Jam at my fathers w m 
Her father graunted wythe ſone 
. Neb 4 
Haſtely that ſhe de wede ene 
Is a queneto a kynges bedde 67020: 7% 
Ind pꝛaped dem (oz his courteſp els THO 
It myght de done all yu 6G10NG 
The pouſpngewaxvenethatopght:: } 
_ Theracdaunledmanyaknpghe : 1 
Moche Jope Was them amonge 720 * 
Apꝛeeſt — 1 13. 
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The people than her ſ2eadzadde 


And whan it tame to the leuacpobne 
In a lwounyngeſhe tel do wne 


nto achambꝛe ſhe was ladde 
he ſayd foz Ima chus hent 
dare neuer le the lacrament 
pon the moꝛe her fader tode leue | 
Nolengar woldehethere beleue : 
The kynge dweiled with his quene Y 
Chyldzen thy had them bytwene | 

Two lones and a mapd 
Foꝛlothe as the boke vs ſapd 
Rycharde hyght thefprt Jwps 
Wherfoze thele romapus made is 
And Johan fozſothe that other was 
And they: lyſter hyghe Coppas 
Thus they dwelled in kere 
Upon a dape befozethe rode 
The kynge at tis malle ſlode 
There tame an erleofgrete poſte 

DN he lapd how mapthis be 1 
That mylavpthequene | 3 
The ſacrament dare not ſene | 
Gpue vs leue to do her dwell 2 1 
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Neyther fozwele ne fo2woo 
Net her notvatoftherhyzche goo 


And with her don 
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| Apenſt hym had no man no myght 


And whan the bell began to rynge 
The pꝛeeſt ſholde make the ſakerpnge 
Out ot the ch pꝛche ſhe wolde awaye 
But the erle ſapd bone nape 
ve ſayd lady thou ſhalte abyde 
onyth nge that may detyde 
Dhetoke her doughter vpon her honde 
And Johan her lone ſhe wolde not wonde 
Out ok the roke ſhe gan her dyght 
Dpenly betoꝛe all her ſygae 
han fell from theyz in that ſtonde 


d bꝛake his thygheon de unde 


her waye 
hat neuer after ſhe was J ſep 
Che kynge wondꝛedok that thynge 
Chat ſhe made ſuche an endynge 
Fo2 loue tijat ſhe was ſerued ſo 

wolve he neuer after come there ne go 


Helet oidepne after his endynge 


His ſone Rygharpe to the kynge 
Crowned after kynge Harry 
Thus was Nycharde ſykerlp - 
(That was inhts,xv.yere 

De was a man of grete powere 
Dedesofarmes he gaue hym to 
As falleth foꝛ kynges and knyghtes to do 
He wared ſo ſtronge and ſo wyght 


neuery ſtede he toke honoure 
anoble kynge and conqueroure 


7 CHowbyngeBychardemadea Juftynge; 
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_ pere 7 he wag, 
emadea r. 
ated euery mango ethere 
Bothe with ſhelde and with ſpere 
Erles and barons euerp chone 
At home ue dwelled neuer one 
On fozfeyture on lyfe and londe 
Foz nothyngethat they ne wonde 
e 
All was foztolokeandle 
Theknp texthat beſt upghtbe... 
Therecameallat his wyll 1 


His com ment to 
The —— [ere ths. 4 
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And them to noy and to greue 


Nynge Rycharde gan hym dylguple 
Ina 1 rape 
He came out ota valaye - 
Fo: toſeofthey:playe 
As a knyghtauenturoug 
His atyꝛe was oꝛgulous 
All cogpder tole blacke.. 
was his hozle without lacke 
Upon his creſtea rauen ſtode 
That paned as he were wode 
And aboute his necke a bell 
wherfozethe reaſon J ſhall you tel 
Theoyngeoftherauenis 
20 trauapll foz to be ys 
ygnyfyaunceofthebell 
with holy chyzchetodwell 


That be not in the ryghtbyleue 


De bare 8 ſhafte that mas grete and ſtrongt 


It was fourcene fotelonge 


| 2 necke he a e d 0 ue 


3 n e 0 ese f 


One and tw eee 
The fy: kny err 

Fullegcrip he pm ar 540 0016s 11115 
With a dente amy {006331749 eie 


Dis hozſc he bare dane, be 
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His hoꝛtt and de teute gromde 


Anda ſpereto hym hebare 


He bare a ways hate his 
| Dips tone. 


And dyed bothe inthat ſtounde 
Jz ynge Bycharde gan houe q abyde 
yfonp mo wolde to hym ryde 
Trumpettes began loꝛ to blowe 
Ruyghtes Juſted in that towe 
Another knyght hardy and good | 
Sate on a ſtede rede as dlode | 
He dyde hym arme and welldyght 
In all that longed to ſuthe a knight 
Ilhafte he toe grete and longe 
That was lo heuy and ſtronge 
And (ayd he wolde to hym tyde 
pf he durſte hym abpde 
Trumpettes began to bis we than 
(Therbp wyſte manp a man ä 
That they ſholde Juſte mere 
The noble 


tes were | 
Wenge — a charter 


And encountred ham iathe tewe 
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Into a wode out ot theyꝛ ſyght 
And in another tyꝛe he hym dyght 
Upon a ſtede rede as blode 

with all the tyꝛe that on hym ſtode 
Hoꝛſe and ſhelde armure and man 
That no man ſholde knowe hym than 
Upon his creſte a rede hounde 

The taple henge tothe grounde 

That was ſygnyfycacyon 

The hethen folke to bz2ynge done 
Them to flee fo2 goddes loute 

And chꝛyſten men to bꝛynge aboue 
Styll he houed and bode poze ä 


To them he thought to ryde moze 
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De rodethethzonge all aboute 
He helde within and wit houte 
A baron he lade bym beſy de 
To warde hymHheganryde - 
To a ſquper he toke his nere 
To hym he woide it not dere — 
Foꝛth he toke a manſ eil. 

I ſtroke he thought ita be et melt 

On his helme thaqmas ſbſironge: 1130 
Ok that dente the tut out bc 122% TH 
The baron touxnedhy: 727478 41185 
And ſayd felowe fozth hon ern 95 

with thy ſperes goa abe | 6 ; 
Comenomote bers Ache mage: sr 
And ſpkerly ta gude: 0 2112 21 T7 L 
{Thou dea ncht two nn 
hard renne dee 
That he ler his lxokt at ndugne 


Ind tame agayne by another waye 
And thought to make a better pape 
In hts ſtyꝛope vp he ſtode 5 
And ſmoteto hym with Ire full mode 
He ſet his ſtrotze on his pꝛon hat 
But that other in his ſadell (ac 
Haltely without wozdes mo 
His maſe he toke in his honde tho 
That was made of poten bꝛas 

e wondzed who that it Was 5 
Suche a ſtroke he hym lente 75 
That Rycdarde keet out ot his ſteropes wenn 
Foz plate ne fo2 acketton MF 
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! And he ouer his ladell dꝛoue 


Chat nye he had his lpte lente 


Co his palays hehymdzowe 


To be bolde to Wynne the pzyre 
= —— jr png or 
othekynge Bychardeganhymd 
Thananot — | POR 
Foulke doly was his name 
The kynge hym loued foꝛ his fame 
To hym a ſtroke he dyght 
vell to pape with all his myght 
elmote hym on his baſſenet 
Agrete dente without let 
It ſounded to his cheke bone 
Sy: foulke bad hym foꝛth gone 
That he nd lenger abyde | 
In auenture yfony ſtroke betpde 
The kyngeſaWehe feite no ſoze 
And thought to gyue hym moꝛe 
And another ſtroke he hym bꝛayde 
His maſe bpon his heed he layde 
with good wyll that ſtroke he ſet 
The baroꝝ thought he wolde hym let 
And with his heuy male ol ſtele 
There he gaue the kynge his dele 
That his helme all to rouue 


And his ſteropes he fozbare 
Suche a ſtroke had he neuer are 
He was ſo altanyedofthat dente 


And foꝛ that ſtroke that hym was gyuen 
He ne wyſt whether it was dayeoꝛ euen 
Tho he recouered ot his (wowe =» 


Than he commaunded haſtely 
Herodes foz to mate cx ve 
And tuery man fo to wende 
Home to his obne frende 
The kynge anone amellengere 
Full pꝛeuelp he lente there 
To lyꝛ thomas ot multon 
That was a noble baron 
And to ſyz Foube dely 
That they come to hym onhye 
Let them not d Well in no manere 
Bydde them come bothe in tere | 
The mellengers therwith wente 2 
Jad layd the kynge alter them lente 4 
SVythefo:tocomehymeo * 
without delape that it be do i; 
Theknyghtes hyed and Were blythe 
Tothe kynge they wenteſWwythe 
And hendly they hym grette 
Ind he then tobe and by hym ſette 
And ſapydto them Woꝛdes ren 
welcome be pe now to me 5 
Jnexther honde he toke one 
in to a chambʒe they gone 
Quod Bycharde ſwete frendes (Waye 
Tell me the ſothe J vou pꝛape | 
What knyghtesthac rode beſt cours 
Okthis Juſtes paramours 1 
And whiche toude belt his cralte 
Foz to demene well his ſhafte 
With dentes foz to kell his tosg 
wyhiche ok them wan the loos 
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And who ſtyffeſt tymbꝛe bzake :_ 
Quod Thomas one ina tyze bla ke c 
Came pzyckyngeouer falowe and felde 
All that there was hym behelde - ' © 
How he rode as he were wode 
A tome he houed and withſtode 
On his creſte a rauen warte | 
And he ne helpe with neyther parte 
A ſhafte he bare ſtycke and ſtronge 
Fourtene ſote it was longe 

It was bothe ſtyle aud ſtoute 

Anone he aſked all the route 

yfony durſt come and pꝛoue 

A cours ſoꝝ his lemmans loue 
with a knyght ol auenturous here 

A ponge knyght a Joly bachelere 
Hente a ſhalte and ſtede beſtrode 
To the auenturous anyght herode 
The auenturous with hym mere 
Suche a ſtroke on his ſhelde he ler 
That hozleand manouerthzewe 

There was no wyght that hpmknewe 
Trompettes pede es gaderynge 
Alltheother knyghtes ol hym had dzedpuge 
To Juſte with hym elte with launte 
The auenturous betyde ſo fayzechaunc!. 
An hardy knyghtftquee and lauge 
Hente a ſhafte with ſtronge rage 
Now hath he one okoures felde | 
woꝛth we neuer fox men telde - | y 
Syth he hath done vs thatdyſpyee- | 
pthe agaynepaſſequyte; e 
LvngeB, + B. i. 


That fyꝛſt J haue no knocke = 

He pꝛycked fozthfroallthe flocke 

with a ſhaſte ſtoute and ſquare | 

Amypdde the cours than metthey thare 
The auenturous ſmote his ſhelde ampdde 
A wonders caſe our knyght betydde 
The auenturous feldehym with Ire 

Dolone ot his ſtede and bꝛake his Wye 

Che thꝛe knyghtes to ſpeke began 

This the deupll and no man 

That our folke felleth and ſleeth 

Tpde me lpke tyde me deeth 

The auenturous ungut with grete derag 
So hardeto out buyght he dbzouuue | 
His lheldeintwopeces he cloue 4 

His (holder with his ſhafte he bꝛake 

And bare hym ouer his hoꝛſe backe 

That he fell doWwge and bꝛake his arme 

He dyde hym na moꝛe harme 

Che auenturaus tho tourned apene 

And houed ſtyll foztofene - 

who Wolde Juſte with hym moꝛe 

Ok hym they Were a dꝛadde full ſoze 

No man durſte Juſt with hymeſfte 
Leſte he them theyꝛ lyte berefte 
whanheſawethere no mo 

He rode agapne there hetame fro 

Alter the blacke another tame 

Al the folke gaue hym good name 

Dis hoꝛs and his atyꝛe was rede 

Be ſemed well to he a quede 
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Arede houndeon his helme aboue 
Hecame to ſeche and to pꝛoue 
pkonp knyght Juſte with hym dare 

Ok no man tho was he ware | 
That hym made chalenge 
He rode downetho by therenge 
The deuyll hym hange where euer he be 
IJ wote not what hym ayled at me 
His ſhafte tho his ſquyꝛe he toke 
Ind behelde me with a grym loke 
And ſmote meſo with his maſe 
He had be Jelu chꝛyſtes grace 
My lyꝛe had gone awape 
A vad hpm ryde foꝛth his wape : 
And dele with foles as his ſelfe was | 
Agapne he came by another pas 
And gaue mea worſe buffate 
But ſtpll in my ladeil Jſate 
Than ſapd many a moders ſone 
Alas (yz Thomas ot multone 
That is \myten without call 
My maſe J hente with good Wwpll 
And ſmote hym that all folkegſape 
Downe ok his hoꝛſe witheutennaye 
whan J had hym a ſtroke fee. 
And wolde haue blyſled hym bet | 
No mo ſtrokes wolde heaby de 
But awapeſoone he gan xdde 
wohan multon dad ts tale hide 
| Sy Fauke doly a baron bolde | 
Sapd to kynge Rycharde 4 1 
CThethydetdere came (none de 
Ronge n. ＋ ſs 
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His atyꝛe was whyteas ſnowe 
Therof many one there lawe 
In his ſheide a craſſe rede as blode 
A whyte doue on his helme ſtode 
He houed ſtyll and behelde vs perne 
yl there were ony knyght lo ſterne 
So hardy a man and ſtrong? of bones 
That durſt Juſte with hymones 
There was none lo ſtoute ne grym 


That durſt Juſte ones with hym 
Done bythe renge he wentefaſte 


Tomehecameatthelaſte | 
Fozſotheſy; kyngequod Foukethan 
7 wendehehad . 


with his maleon my baſſenet 


I ſtroke vpon my helme he let 7 
with wzathe ſtrange aud erte 2 
Thatnygh all aſtonped was my Mayne 

I ſpake to hym woꝛdes fewe 

And badde hym ryde forth: wood dad 

Jad playe withthemchatbe * 
yfthou come oſte inthis manere 

Foz to be wyſe ſhatlthetcche: - 
Efte he tame agapne to ſeche 
A woꝛſe ſtroke he gaue methoſ 


And ar tary” =» wean 


Indaſtroke Jhpaiſes: : :! 

Euen vpon his baffeneg; : ;. 

That bothe sRypopes bebe 1 1 
ae e ene, 
Home towardethe wedde tome: : 
Eyng0pcpaivedace anvtateſone 5 20 


i 


. me 78 
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And ſapd frendes ſpkerly 
A Takeitnotingrefefoz it was F 
whan pe were gadered in fere 


Auenturous Icamt inthis manere 


mho was ſtrongeſt you to aſſape 
And who that coude beſt "hands 
Lozdes heſayd wote ye ou 
what Jhaueozdeynedintho . 
The holp londe to Wende to 

we thꝛe without ony mo 
All in palmers guyſe 
The holy londe to deupſe 
To me J wolde that pe were lwoꝛne 
No man to hno weit that is bozne 

NMepther foz wele ne foz woo 
CTylithat we be come and goo 
They graunted hym his aſkynge 
Wit hont ony withſayenge - 
with hym to lyue and to dye 
Lettynge foꝛ loue ne foz enupe 
Onthe hohe then layde they honde 
To that o wmaroe fo; to ſionde 
Cho ther aſked all tze 
Trewe ſwoꝛus koz to be 
Trompettes blewe and made rye 
- Tomefceghey Wenteyaſtely 

Andon the. x4j,daveat ende 
They were redy fes to wende 
with pycke and he devogateg 


- Ispalmers 02 vanarme 
+ ChHohbynge Bychardetokeſhoppynge: 
2 HyngeB, B B. ij. 
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' Dwvtheydyghtthem kull pare 
Tyelethie knyghtes for to fare 
They et bpſaple $wpnde was 
IndſayledoterÞ 
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Che layle was reyled in the ſhyppe ſtronge 
And in the lee they Were longe 
x There they dWelled ſozty dayes 
Fon tolernethelondes layes 

; Spthe they dyde them to the ſes 
To warde Acrps thatrychecyte 
And ſo fozth to maſydonye 
Andtothetyteof Babylopne 

| And ſo fo2th to ſylare 

+ Ofnynpuethey were ware 

And alſo of Jherufalem - 
And to the cyte ot bedleem 

And to the cyte of gandon turry 
And alſo to obedy 

And tothe caſtell okoꝛgulous 
„And tothe cyte ok apparplous 
N. To Jatte and to ſaſfrayne 
To bꝛyght and to betapne 
) Thus they byſytedtheholy lande 
Dow they myght it wynne to theyz honde 
And ſyth homeWardethep them dyght 
Co Englonde with all theyz mygyt 

s Whanther had paſſed the grekes ſee 
1 wovghtortheythes ight 
a: e might goo 
That tourned them to moche Woo 
I hall poutellin what manere 

= Now harkenalehachen here. 
Agoos — hey; dpnere 
Instaue Were: | 
#7 HyngeB ay the dyꝛe n 
And choma aer 


Foulke doly made the bole 
Full dere bought thep the goſe 
And as they were etyngt theyz fpll 
Anone there came ina mpnſtrypll 


And ſapd good men ſpteriy 


wyll ye haueony mynitelly 

Nynge Bycharde bad hymthens go 
That tourned them to moche wo 

The mynſtrell toke that in mynde 
And thought thatthey were vnkynde 
And pf Jmay they (hall fozthpntze 
Foz they bad me neyther ete ne dꝛynbe 
Foz gentelles ſhoe bydded - 
To gleemen that aboute peded 
Oktheyz mete wpneoz ale 
Foz loſſe ryleth dfmynrale 
Thep were englylſhe well he znewe 
By lpeche and ygythydeand hewe 
Foz he Wente in that eyde 

To à caſtell there beſyde 
And tolde the kynge all and iome 
That thꝛe men were totheepte come 
Stronge men dolde and fere = 
In the woꝛlde ig not thepꝛ pere 
EyngeBychardeof englondwas ß one man 
Fouke dolp was that other than - © | 

The thyꝛde Thomasdf mon 
Noble knyghtegofrendWhe -' 
In palmers wedet 
That no man ſholde kund t 


To hym ſapd the e, 


i 
i ” 
* 


n. 


That thou aſte: 


Chou ſhalte haue thy waryſowne 
And chole th ſeite aryche tone 
Che kynge tcõmaũded his knyghtes 

To arme them in all myghteg 
And go and take them allthze 
And lwpthe bꝛynge them to me 


7 


pe leme well to be ſppes 
pe haue ſene mplonde vpand downe 


Fozth Wente the knyghtes in fere 
And coke the palmers at they; dynere 
They Were bzoughtbefoze the kynge 
And heaſked them in hyenge 
Palmers he ſapd wohens be pe 

Ok Englonde they ſapd we be | 
what hyght thou feloweſayd the kynge 


Bycharde he ſapd without leſpnge 
what hyght thou he lapdtothe elder man 
' Foukedolyheanſweredthan 

- Indwhatthouheſapdgrapy here 


Thomas ot multon heſapdchere 
The kynge aſkedthem all thze 

What they dyde in his countre 
A ſape you without les 


tro we ye thynke me lome treaſo one 


| Foz as moche as thou ſpzkynge 
And thy barons withoutleſynge 


Seme not to be thus dyght 


- Therfozeyeſhall with law e ryght 
Ben not in a ſtronge p yon 
Foz pe thynketo do me treaſon 
Nynge ychards ſap to mote Athe 
Thou dooth vnryghethynkery me 


Ronge R. KA .. 


Palmers that gone bythe waye 
Them to pzyfon nyghto2dape 
Sp kynge fo} thy curteſy 
Do vs palmers no vplony. - 
Fo: his loue that we haue ſought 
Let vs go and greue vs noughe 
"| Foꝛ auentures that may betyde 
| Jnſtraungelondes Where thouryde 
il Thekyngecommaunded anone 
In to p2yſon them to done 
The pozter J vnderſtonde 
Toke Bycharde by the onde 
And his fela wes with hym t⸗yte 
Lenger had they no reſppte | 
Cyll thatotherdapeat.pzyine _ _ | 
The kynges lone tame in euylltyme © 3 
wardzewe was his name 
He Was a knyghtof grete fame 
He was grete ſtronge andere | 

In that londe was not his pere 
Poꝛter he lapd Ipꝛape the 
Chy pꝛyloners lettemeſe 
The poꝛter lapd ali at pour W yll 
Erly oz late loude oz ſtyli | 1 
He bꝛought them fazth all thꝛe 155 
Rycharde fozmeſtthocamehe 
n hym than 

rte thou Rycharde the ſtronge man 
As men ape in eche londe 


Darſtethou ſtonde a buffet af my honde ' 


Suche gmie the leue 


. 


uchegnothermetogeueg 
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4 Inone kynge Bycharde - 
Sraunted to that fo warde | 
The kynges ſone ſpers and polite 
Gaue Bychardean eere cidute | 
The kyze out ot his cyen ſpꝛonge 
Bycharde thought he dyd hym wꝛonge 
And ware his othe by laynt Martyn 
To mozowe I hall pape myne 
The kynges ſone with good w yll 
Bad de they ſholde — theyz wyl 
Bothe ol dꝛynke and eke of mete 
(The beſt that they Wolde ete 
That they myght not a wyte 
Foz teblenes his dente to ſmpte 
And in to bedde be bꝛought to reſte 
Co qupte his that he be pꝛeſte 
- (Thekynges fone was curtele 
That nyght he made hym Wcllatcaſe 
Onthe moꝛowe whan it was dape 
Bycharde role as I vou ſaye 
ware he toke clere and bꝛyght 
And ſone a fyꝛe he hym dyght 
Ind wexed his hondes by the kyꝛe 
Ouerth warde and endlongs be you ſure 
Aſtrawes bꝛedethycke and moe 
Foz hethoughteofinpteſoze” ' - © 
with his honde he hath tyght 
To make a payne that hehath hyghe 
The kynges one came in than 
Tu rtead bee 
And be 0 
And ſpateti hym iti qteſau moe 
Rynge n. + Cl. 
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Smytehelayd witythy iyghe 
Thou haſt J fared well this nyghe 
And pf J ſcope oꝛ felde 
Kepe me yeuer to here ſhelde 
Under his chekeRycharde his hondelayde 
he that it ſawe the ſothe layd 
Fleſſhe and ſspnne a wape he tare 
That he fell do wne in gretecare 
he all to bꝛake his cheke bone 
That he was deed as ony ſtone 
Anknyght ſterte tothe kynge 
And tolde hym that tydynge 
That Bycharde had his ſone ſoo 


Alas he ſayd hom ſhall J doo | E 
with that Woꝛde he feu to grounde 3 
As a man that was in wo bounds 95 


He koundꝛed and loſt his fete 
Knyghtestokehym vp without lete 
And lapd ſpꝛ iet bethythought | 
Ho it is done it hdlpethnought 
The kyngeſpake moꝛdes on bye 
To the knyghtes that ſtode hym bye 
Tell me lwytbe okthis as 

In what mauer that it dane was 
Styll thepſtode guerychene 

Foz ſoo we mygbe they tau nde 

with that nopſe came the quene 

Alas ſhelayd haw maythis bene 

why is this lame and this fare 
Who hath brought pouthtd care 
Dameheſayd Woteſt | 


Thy ayzelaneqoderhigbaought:../ . - 
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Syth J wag boznetoman 
Suche (0zowe had neuer woman 
All my Jope is tourned to Woo 
Foz ſoʒowe J Wolde my ſelte loo. 
whanthe quene vnderſtode 

Foz gretecare ſhe waxed ny wode 
Her kerchers (he dꝛewe and heer alle 
Aas ſhe ſapd what ſhali I do 
She cratched herſelte in the vylage 
Is a woman that was in a rage 
She fomed all on blode 

And rente her robe that ſhe in ſtode 
And ſapd alas that I was bozne 
That thus my lone haue fozlozne 
Loꝛde ſhe ſayd how may this be 
Thele knyghtes he ſayd tolde it me 
Now tell the ſothe the bynge lapdthan 
In what maner ſape ye this dede began 
And but pe the ſothe ley 
And eupll deth ſhall yt dey 
The knygyhtes called the Jaylere 
And bad he ſholde ſtonde nere 
Co bere wytnes of that ſawe 
In what maner he was ſlawe 
The Japler ſapdyeſterdape at ame 
Pour lone came in an tui eyme 

To the pꝛyſon dozeto ine 

And the palmers he wolde ſe 
And IAtet them fozthanone 
Bycharde ſoʒmeſt gan gens 


wardzewe aſked Mithaut let 
It he wolde monde hym a buffet 
Ange s. * | 


C. ij. 


And he hym wolde another ſtonde 
As he was trewe knyght in onde 
Rycharde layd bythis loght 
Smyteon with all thy myg ye 
Bycharde had ſucheafrokeof wardzewe 
That full nygh he hym ouerthꝛewe 
Bycharde he lapd now bydde Ithe 

To moꝛowe another thou gyue me 

They depaxted inthis wyle - 
On the mozowe Bychardebegan toryle - 
And your ſone anone came 
And Rycharde ayen hym name 
As couenaunt was bytwene them twapne 


* 


Bychatde ſmote the the to layne | 
Euen all at wo his theke bone * 
That he fendred as ony ſtone xg * 
And as Jam ſ Woꝛue to vou here , 
Thus it was inthis manere 


The kynge ſapd with eger w yl! 

In bꝛyſon they ſhape tri 
And ketterswpontherz fete leſte 

Fo! this dede done bawzeſte?: 5: 

And for hehathmpſoneſlaWwe 

He ſhall dye byrygheilawe 

The Japitt pede ut hy was len 
To do the kynges cdõmaund emen 

That dape etethey nomete 2 

Hor no dzynkemygherhep gete 
The kynges doughter la xe in her bourre 
with ladyesandmaypehs ot Denodure 
Margere her name: 2 u,, 


She loued Nytdardt wit y au heyrmygde 
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At thempdde dape bekoze thenone 
To the pꝛyſon ſhe Wente ſoone 
with her wente mapdens thze 
Poꝛter ſhe lapd let meſe 

The pꝛploners haſtelp 

Blythly he ſayd ſykerlp 

He bzought them tozth anone ryghe 
JFayzethep grete that lady bzyght 

And ſayo to her with herte fre 

with vs lady what wyll ye 

whan ſhe la we Rycharde with her eyen two 
Her loue ſhe caſte vpon hym tho 

She ſayd Bycharde ſaue god aboue 

Ol all thynge mooſt Ithe loue 

Alas quod A pcharde in that ſtounde 

with wꝛonge Jam bꝛought to grounde 

A pooꝛe pꝛyſoner as pemaßp lle 
what may mp loue do tothe 

This is thethpꝛde daye agone | 
That mete noꝛ dꝛynke gad Inone 

The lady had ot hym pprßte 

Certes it ſhall amended be . 
She commaundedthe Jaylere 


e a1 


Sete and dzynke to fetchethem there 


And the Jrons from them tate 
I pꝛape the foxmy lage 
— FR , 


¶ Of the loue bytwene p kynges doughter x 
kynge Rycharde / and after how p kynge Up⸗ 
chardc ewe ion / and how he ct ðᷣ tro 
the lyon all tawe / mherfoze he vad p name / 
ſtronge kynge ycharde cure de lyon 
JiyngeB, KA C.iiij. 
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ge 


Bycharde bꝛynge 


wende 


alt haue thy War yon 
ym bꝛought 


dwellrd cpu 
iy 


And played with her his ty 


Tyll the leuent 


He 


unpght 


breHecame 


pzpurly 


2 1. 2 
was h@doughter ytnge 


gate it nought 


h dape ſpkerl 


Ichau tzepe gymthere 
ethe ny 


To my chãbzethou 


nthe tpꝛe ka ſqupere 
c 0 
Japler fv; 
To her chamdꝛe he h 


pede and came 


Bp Jelu chꝛyſt and by ſa 


with that mayde he 


He was eſpyedof 
That tothe cham 
Pyyuely he told 
That foxlayne 


Thou 
The 


* Thekyngeaſkedhym ſoone 


who hath he ſayd that dede done 
Bypcharde he layd that traytoure 


3 272 done pou the dyſhonour 
p2 he ſayd by my cryſtendome 
Aae whan he wente and come 
(The kynge in herte ſyghed ſoze 
To hm ſpazke he tho no moze 


But lwythe without kaple 


Bente after his counſaple 
Exrles and barong and wyſeclerkes 
Fon to tounſeyll hym okhis werkes 


Che meſſengers gan fozth gone 


+ Hiscounlepllours came anone 

Bp that it was the. xiiuj.daye 

Chep were come as J poulaye 

- Fllatones they grette thekynge 

Sothe to ſape without leſynge 

He ſayd lozdes welcome be ve all 

He wente foꝛth in tothe hall 
Amongethemthe d ynge hym ſet 
Ichall pou tell without let 
mhp J haue alter you lente 

To gpue a traptour Jugemens 

That hath done grete treas 

+ KyngeBychardethacestn pzyfon 

All he them tolde in his ſa wwe 


How he had his lone Idawe 


And he were deed than were Jfapnes 
To heſhaltneuer home agayne 


And now it is exdeyned ſo 


Men ſhall no kenge to deth do 


To hym ſpake a bolde baron : 
How came kynge Rycharve in pour pꝛy on 
He is holoen ſo noble a bynge 
To hym dare no man dothynge 
The kynge tolde hym in all wple 
Ho w he hym founde and in what guyſe 
And with hym other two barons 
Noble men ok grete renouns 
Itohke them thꝛough luſpeccpon 

Inthis maner to my pꝛylon 
He toke leue ofthem euery chone 
In to a chambꝛe he bad them done 
Foz to take thepꝛ tounſaple 
That men myght beſt auaple 
In thepꝛ ſpechethep dwelled thoze | 
Two dayes and ſomdelemoꝛe 0 
And ſtroue as they were wode 6 
with grete errour wuh grete mode 
Some wolde hym hange and dꝛawe 
And ſome ſapd it was no ia we 
On this maner to lee a kynge 
They ne myght accoꝛde toʒ no thynge 
The wyleſt ſayd verament 
we wyun gyuehymno Jugement 
Thus anſWweredthepthekpnage” 
Sv: greue vdunntyngee | 
Foz [yzEldzedeſvzfothr. Jwys:' ;  {. ;- 
He can pou teu what beſt ig 
Fo: he is a wyſe man ot rede 
That many amanhath dampnedtodede 
Tyne kynge badde wirhouttette 


That he were beloje hymſette 5 1 


he was brought bebe the kynge 


Canſt thou me tell in what manere 
On Rychardethat Jauenged were 
He anſwered Itellthe 
Theron I muſt aupſe me 
ye wote well it is no lawe 
Akynge to hange ne to dzawe 
Therfoze do my reaſon 
Haſtely take pour lyon 
And with holde hym his mete 

Thꝛe dayes that he none ete 
And Rycharde in a chambze do 
And put the lyon than hym to 
Inthis maner he ſhall be la we 
Than dooſt thou not ayenſt the lawe 
The lyon there ſhall hym loo 
Than artethou awꝛeked of thy foo 
The mapde aſpped of that reaſone 
And than bethought her ſoone 

And alter hym ſoone ſhe lente 
To warne hym ofthat Jugement 
whan he to her chambꝛe came than 
Welcome ſhe laydmylemman 
My loꝛde hath oꝛdeyned thozughrede 
The thyꝛde dape thou ſhalte be dede 
Inn to a chambre thou ſhaite be do 
And a lyon ſhall be put the to 
That ſhall haue honger ſoꝛe 7 
Than wote J wen thou lyucſtnomoze 


The whiche hym axed at his comynge 


But ſwete lemman tapd ſhe thare 


: _ Letvgoutofthiglondetare*! 


with golde and lyluer e mache mony 
J nought to ſpende than haue 
Bycharde ſayd J vnderſtonde 
Chat were apenſt the la we oflonde 
Awaye to wende without leue 
The kynge J wpll not ſo greue 
Okthe lyon gyue Jnought 2 
Hym to ſlee haue Fthought 0 
By pꝛyme vpon the thyꝛde daye L 
JF wyllhauehts herte to pʒaye 
Rerchers heaſkedofſylke 
Fourty elles as Whyte as mplke 
In to the pꝛyſon he them bzynge 
Alptell betoze the euenynge 
Whan it to the tyme came 
The mapde to pꝛyſon the wap name 
And with her a noble knyghc 
(They: ſouper was redy dyght ip 
Rychardeandhis tway fere | 4 
Had ynought to thepꝛʒ ſoupere : 
And the poꝛter alſo | | 
She bad he ſholde ſo do | 
Thatnyght they were glad ynowe 
Cuery man ſpth tochambzedzowe 
And Nycharde and thatſwete wyght 
Togyder dwelled all thatnyght 
And on the mozowe whan it was daye 
Bycharde badde her to wende awaye 
Hape ſhe layd by god aboue 
Ichall here dye foz thy loue 
Byght now here J wyllabyde 
Though J cholde to dech beeyde . 


Certes hens Wyll Inot wende ä 
Iqhall take the grace that god wyll lende 
Bycharde (ayd fayzelady free 

But thou wende ſoone from mee 
Thou ſhalte me greue 02e 

That I ſhall louetheno moze 

There ayen(bſhe layd naye 

Lemman haue now good dape | 
God that dyed on the tre 
Sauethe pk his wyll be 

The keuerchefes he toke on honde 
And aboute his arme he wonde 
And thought in that ylke whyle 
o ſlee the lyon with ſome gyle 
And ſyngle ina kyꝛtyll he ſtode 
And abode the lyon fyers and wode 
with that came the Japlere 

And other men that with hym were 
And the lyon them amonge 
His pawes were ſtyſfe and ſtrongt 
The chambꝛe doꝛe thep bndone 
Andthe lyon to hym is gone 
Bychardeſaydhelpelozde Jeſu 
Thelyon made to hym benu 
And wolde hym haue all to rente 
Nynge Rycharde befydehpm glente 
Che lyon on the bꝛeſte hym ſpurned 
Chat aboutehetourned 

The lpon was hongry and megre 
And bette his tayie to beſegre 

He loked aboute as he were madde 


mode heal his pa wegs padde 


˖ 


tze cryedlowdeandyaned Wyde : 

KyngeBpycharde bethought hym that tyde 

what hym was beſt and to hym ſterte 

In at the thꝛote his honde he grete 

And hente out the herte with his honde 

Lounge and all that he there onde 

The lpon fell deed to the grounde 

Bycharde felte no wem ne wounde 

He fell on his knees in that place 

Andthanked Jeſu ofhis grace 

That hym kepte frome ſhame and harm? 

He toke the herte allo warme 

And bꝛought it toꝛth in the hall 

Befoꝛe the kynge and his loꝛdes all 

The kynge at mete late at the deſe 

The erles barons pꝛoude in pꝛelſe 

The lalte on the table ſtode 

Kynge Nycharde thꝛyſte out all the blode 5 

Aud wette the herte in the ſalte 1 

The bynge and his men hym behalte E 

Without bꝛede he it gan ete 14 

The kynge Wondzed and began to ſpeke 

Jwys as J vnderſtonde ta 

This is the deuyll aud no man 

He hath myſtronge won ae 

Che herte out ot the vody dae 
And hath it eten with good will 

He map be called With goopſkpll ' 7 | 


Crpſten kynge mooſtofrenowẽwune | 
Stronge Rycharde ture dato we 
CHow byngeBychardefentfo}big halli 


= 
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Owokthis lette webe 
And okthe kyngeſpeke we (lyfe 
enn his 
'Indoftecallethhymelfe caytyfe 
and curſed p tymes he was boꝛ⸗ 
FToꝛ his lone hath he fo2lozne -*:1 {ae 
And his doughter is foztayne _ 
Ind this his lyon is thus ſlayne "EE 


a 

Erles and barons came hym to 

,] Indthequenedydeatfo 55 

Andaltzed what he wass 
pe wote he ſayd all thecas. 


why that Jam in ſoꝛowe this haure 
Fo} Bycharde that ſtronge traytoure 
He hath bꝛought me ſo moche woo 

And Ine may hym ko deth do 

Therkoze J wyll at this fake” 

Raunſom oz his body take 


— 
— 


— — — 
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F02 my doughter that is Ichente 
Apenſt the eſtate ol ſacramente 
Ok euery chyzche that pꝛeeſtes in lynge 
And matys ſynge and belles rynge 


There that two chalys be L 
That one ſhall be bꝛougyt to me * 
ykthere be moze than two "ts 
Thehalfe dele (hallcome me to 5 
whan Jam ſeruedokthat fe 


Than ſhall Rycharde delpuered be 
Ind my doughter foz heroutrage 


Shall foz goo her herytage 


Thus he layd it ſhall de do 

The darons graunted all therto 

KyngeBychardethey after ſente 

Foz to here thep2 oꝛdapnemente 

whan he came into the hall 

He grete the kynge and his men all 

he kynge ſayd verament 4 

we haue loked your Jugenient 1 

That thou ſhalte pape raunſones 1 
i 
| 
| 


Foz the and fo2 thy barones 
Nfeuery chpꝛche in thy londe 
Thou ſhalte do tome to my honde 
Therethat two chalps in be 
That one ſhall be bought to me 
And pf there be moꝛe than two ; 
The halle dele ſhall be bꝛought me to 6 
Thozugh thy londe wyte it Wele '| 
Awyll haue the halte dele F | 
Ind whanthou haſtemadethy pape 
I gyuetheloue to wende thy waye 


And my doughter with thealſo = 
That agayne I ſe her neuer mo 
Kynge Bychardeſapdas thou haſt tolde 
Co that foʒ warde I me holde 
Rynge Bychardecurteys and hende 
Sapd who ſhall foz my raunſom Wende 
To Englonde to my chauncetere | 
That my raunlompayed Were - 
Wyo that it dooth Without faple 
Jlhallypmquyte foz his trauaple 
Up there ſterceanhendeknygye 
Thy mellage J wyu do full tyght 
The kynge dyde a letter Wzpte 
Agood clerke dyd it endyte 
Jud made there in mencyon 
Leſſe aud moze ofthatraunſon 
Grete well as J you aye: 
Mpne archebyſſhoppestwape 
Fndlo pe do mp chauncelere. 
To lexue this letter mall manere 
Foz no thpngetpartber nent 
Spherlp it wallthemaumpie 
His [cale therowhye dath lee 
The knyght — | 1132 
He dyght hym and made hym pare 
Into Engionde foxto fare 
Whan he Was out the ſe bwughe 
To go his wop fozgatehenought . 
To Londogahepedeanone '  : 
There he founderhemtuerychone 
2 —— as Jyouſaye 

the archebpMhoppes twaye { 
Nynge B. XE D. i. 


And bade themto do it rede 


Foꝛ it is ſente foz gretenede 
Thechaunceier the leale bꝛake 
Soone they wyTe wohat it ſpake- - 
The letter was redde amonge them all 
what therot ſholde befall 
Jus kynge Rycharde with treaſon 

n almapne dWelled foꝛ raunſon 
The kynges ſone he hath lla put 
Jad his doughtereve@utayae | 
Ind alſo ſlapne his one % Ceo 
All thele armes hath de done „ You ol 
They madeclerkesfozto wende | 
To euerp chy2che kapzeand ende 0 
Haſtelp that it were ſpedde 58 
And the treaſour to bm eode 
Meſſenger now ſapd he 2 
Thou ſhalte d well and haue with the 
Fyue bylſhoppeg to rpde the by 1 
And fyue barons ſpkerlp. . | 
And other folkeynough with the 
In vs no defaute ſhaſtbe £1: 
Okeuerpchpꝛche delle aud die 
They gaderedthat treaſdꝛe 
And ouer the lee they wente 
Foz to matze that fapꝛe pzeſente 5 
And whan they tame the tyte t 4 
The kynge there thep.founde tho. 10 
Andlayd as they werebethought . 1 
Sy: thy raunſom is hyther bought I 
Take it all at pour Wpll 1 4 
Let go thele men as it is ſkyll 


0 


The kynge ſayd Jgyuethemleue 
Iqhall them no moꝛe greue 

And tote his doughtcr by the honde 
And bade her lwythe voyde the londe 
The queneſawe what Wolde fall 

Her doughter to her ſhe gan call 

And ſayd thou ſhaite dell witch me 
Tyll Rycharde lende after the 

As a kynge dooth after his quene 
Thus J rede that it bene 


| HyngeBychardeandhis feres twape 
Co Englonde toketheyz wape 


2 


 NoWthey be come to Englonde 
Blelled be Jeſucryſtes (onde 


He wente to London to that cyte 

His erles and his barons fre 

Thanked god ol his good grate 

That cheyz kynge was in that place 

His two feres wente ryght ſoone home 

They? frendes Were glad that they come 

They bathed thepꝛ bodyes that Were ſoze 

Foz trauaple that they had had befoze 

Thus they dWelled halte a pere 

Amonge thepʒ frendes ot grete powere 

Tyllthey were able ſoꝛʒ to ſtonde 

The kynge commaunded thozugh the londe 

At london to matze a pariyamenc 

Ok his compns and loꝛdes gent 

As they wolde ſauethey2 lyfe 

On they: chyldzenoz they: wyke 

To London to his ſommon 

Came byſſhoppes cries # many a baron 
Nynge B. ＋ D. ij. 


Abbottes pꝛyours knyghtes #ſ\quypers 
Burgeples and many bachylers 

All the beſt ok the tonde 

The kynges heſte to vnderſtonde 
Befoze that tyme the gretecountre 0 
That was befozc the grekes lee 

Acrpes and ſurrep and many londes 
were in cryſten mennes hondes 

And the councreof Bedlee§m 

And allo Jheruſalem 

And Nazareth and Jeryco 

And all Galyce therto 

Euery palmere and pylgryme 

That wolde theder ge that tyme 
Myght palle with good entente 
without raunlom 02 onp rente 

Other ok ſyluer oz of golde 

To euery ſtede where they Wolde 
Founde he no man to mpſſlapne | 
Neythernohondes on hymlapne . 
DfCurreylondetheduke myllon 
Was loꝛde in that ſtounde a bolde baron 
Mauger the ſowdan the londe he beide 
And kepte it well with ſpere and ſhelde 
He andthe doughty erte KeynaWte 
Fullofte gauehymhardeaſfawte 

And full okte in batapll 7 
Slewe his knyghtes and pewtayll 
Dfſarazyns that myſbyleued 

The lowdan therof was agreued 
How harken of a trealon ſtronge 


Okthe erle Roys wag them among 
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To whome the duze myllon truſt mekle 
And he Was a traytour falſe and fekle 
The ſobodan ſtyll to hym lente 
And he aſked hym londes and rente 
The cryſten hooſt to betrape 

who he hath wonne hym to pape 
Ok golde many thouſande pounde 
And he graunted hym that ſtounde 
Anothertraytour Markes feraunc 
De wyſte alſo of that couenaunt 

And after his cryſtendome fo2ſoke 
And tothe deuyll hym betoke 

And thozugh treaſonoftheerle Kops 


4 Surrey was lozne andthe holy crops 


The dukes rewarde was hewelmale 

All to peces ſayth our tale ä 

The dutze myllon was full lyfe 

He ſiedde out ofthe londe with his wyke 

He was erle ol ſurrey londe 

Kynge baWdeWyns ſone J vnderſtonde 

That no man wyſte neuer ſythe 

where he became ne in what kythe 

So this loſſe and this pyte 

Spꝛonge in to all cryſtente 

An hol pope that hyght Urban 

Sente to all cryſtendome than 

And aſſoyled them ok theyz ſynne 

And gaue them paradyſe to o pune 

Althat wyll theder gone 

To wꝛeke Jeſuof his fone 

Thekyngeoffraunce Without faple 

Theder wente with moche vptayle _ 
Rynge B. A D. lit. 


- Thedukeofbloys the duke of burgon 


The duke ok eſtryche the duke of fullon 7 
And alſo the Emperour ofalmayne 3 
And manp good knpghtes of bzytapne 19 
The erle of flaunders the erle of babelyne '4 
The erle ok arteys the erleofColpne 1 
Moche folke wente theder beloze 'Y 
That nygh had theyꝛ lues loze | 
with grete warre and honger harde 
As ye may hereafterwarde ; 
In harueſt after thenatyuyte | 
Kynge Bycharde with grete ſolempupte 

At weſtmynſter he helde a noble feſte 
with byſſhoppes and barons honeſte 
Abbottes pzyours and\Wwynes ſtronge 
After mete yevethem amonge | 
Lynge Bycharde ſtode vp and gan ſayne 
My ſelfe frendes wpll pou ſapne 

Be in peas and harken vnto my tale 
Cries barons grete and ſmale 
Byſſhoppesabbottelewde and lerned 
All cryſtedome may be afered f 
The pope Urban hath vs ſente : 
CS 
HoWtye towdan hat tbe 6, 
CThetowne ok Acrys1s won 25 5 
Thoꝛugh the erle Boys trecherp | 1 
All the kyngdome ol lurry i 
Jheruſalemand the croſſe is loꝛne 
And bedleem there Jeſu was boꝛne 
Cryſtenknyghtes be hanged and dꝛawe 
The ſaraſynes hath them au dawe 
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Cryſten men Wyfe and grome 
Therfoze my loꝛde pope of Rome 
Fs loze agreued andanoyed - 
That cryſtendome is ſo dyſtroyep 
Allcryſtendome he hath lente aud bod 
And byddeth them in the name ol god 
To wende theder with grete hooſt 
Foz to fell the ſaraſpnes booſt 
wherfoze haue mente 
To wende theder with werdes dente 
To wynne the troſſe and gete the loſe 
Frendes What is pour purpole 
wyll pe wende lape ye oꝛ naye 
Erle baron knyght and all that maye 
They ſayd We ben at one acco2de 
with the to wende Nycharde our loꝛde 
Quod Rycharde rendes gramercy 

It is our honour lyſteneth why 

The kynge offraunce is wente foꝛth 

Byden eſte and weſte ſouth and noꝛth 

Thoꝛugh Englonde we wyll do crpe 

Ind make a playnetreaſourye 

Moche folke thecroſſe haue nome 

And to kynge Rycharde ben come 

On hozle and on fote well apparalled 

Thꝛe hondꝛed ſhyppes well vytaylled 

Hawberkes ſwerdes and knyues 

Thpꝛty ſhyppes laden ben lyues 

Oktembꝛe grete and ſheldes longe 

He let moke a toure ſtronge 

That queynteengyners made 


Therwith thze hyppes were lade 


Another ſhyppe was laden yet 
with a gynnethat hyght robpnet 
with Bycharde amangenell | 

with all the takellthat therto fell 
whan they weredyght pare 

Out ok the hauen fo to fare 

Jeſu them lente wynde fo goode 

To berethem ouer the lalte flood 
Bynge ycharde ſayd to his ſhypmen 
Frendes do as IJ peu ben 

And mapſter pn trenchmere 

where that ye come ferre and nere 
And ye mete by the lee ſtronde 
Spppesokonpother londe 

Chꝛyſten men on lyue andlymme 
Lohe that pe no good benymme 

And yk pe the ſaraſyns mete 
Loke on lpue that pe none lete 
Catelldozmondeoz galaye 
Allo J gyuelt to pour pzaye 
Burat checyteofmaryle 
There ye muſtabydea Wwhyle 

By cable and auncker there to ryde 
Me and mpn hooſt there to abpde 
Foz J and mp knyghtes and eke (wayne 
Wyll wende thozugh out all almayne 

To ſpeke with Medarde thekynge 

To wote why andfo2 what thynge 
That he me in his pꝛylon heide : 
And but he my treafour agapne pelde 
Chat hetokeofme with falſſhede 

Ichall acaupte hym his mede 


— 
% 


I wyll it be at his yl 1 


Now thynketh Bychardeas Iwene 
Oꝛ he kerther goth auenged to bene 
Thus kynge ycharde as pe map here 
Became goddes palmere 

Apenſt his enemps 

The archebylſhop ſyꝛ ba wdemys 
Befoze went With knyghtes fyue 

By bourdes and by conſtantpue 

At thelaſt there aftcrWwarde 

Camethe doughty kynge Bycharde 
KyngeBycharde called his Juſtyſe 

Lo ye do at my deupſe 

Oy londe kepe with ſkyll and la we 
Traptours loke pe hange and dꝛawe 
In my ſtede ſhall pe be here 

The byſſhopof poꝛke my chauncelere 


To Werke alter ryght and ſkyll 
That Jhere after here no ſtrpfe 

As ye wyll ſaue my lpke 

And in name of god aumyght 
Jbydde pou rulethe pode aryght 
There they heide vp theyꝛ honde 

With ryght to tule all Englonde 

The bylſhop them gaue his bleſſpnge 
And bad foz them in chyꝛche to ſynge 
Ind pzayed Jelu chꝛyſt hym ſpede 
In heuen to qupte hym his mede 
Thze hooſtes kynge Nycharde let make 
To hetheneſſe foz goddes ſake 

In the fozmeſt warde he wolde de 
with hardy men ol grete poſte 
Runge n. — E.i. 


| t 
That other ledeth Fouke doly 
Thomas the th vꝛde certapnly 
And every hooſt gan with hym lede 
Fourty thouſande good at nede | 
None therin but menofkmpght 
That were pꝛoude in warreto kpghe 
whan they were paſſed the ſee 
Sone he deled his hooſt in thꝛe 
1 Foz he wolde not the folke anope 
Wl. Netheyz goodes not dyſtroye 
A Nenothynge take Without paye 


1 | _  Thebyngecomaundedalſo J ape 
| Euery hooſt krom other ten mple 
4 Thus he oꝛdepned that wyle 
Inthe nyddell hym to ryde 
And his hooſtes abothe ſyde 
Fot he wente With gladde chere 
Though londes ferreandnere 
Tyllthey came Without enſopne 
Unto the cyteofcolopne 
The hygh mayzeofthatcyte 
Commsunded as J cellthe 
That no manſholdeſell hym bytayle 
Foz no thynge that myght auaple 
The ſtewarde tolde N ycharde the kynge 
Soone anone of that tydynge 
That Henempghtno vptayle bye 
Neyther foz louene fo monde 
3 | Thus defended Medardethe kynge 
14 Foz hethe hateth euer all thynge 
5 And well he woteth that pe haue woe 
nl Allthat pe take foz to pape foze | 
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pe wyll take with nomaylirp 
Therioze he Weneth ſpkerip 
That pe ne (hall haue mete none 

Thus he wenech thp men to lone 
Kynge Rycharde ſaydalſohymthoughs 
Tyat he ne ſhall lette vs nopght 

Ste warde Jcommaunde the 

Bye vs vellell grete plente 

Dyſſhes cuppes and ſavoeers 

Bolles tro wes and placters 

Fattes coWles and toſtrelles 
Mae our mete without ics c 
whether ye wyll let he oz bake bꝛede 
And to pooze men lo god pou rede 
Chat ye tynde in all the towne 
That they ceme to mete at my ſommo wn 
wyan the mete was dꝛeſled and dyghe 
(The kynge commaunded to a knygys 
Alter the mepre fog to wende 

And other barons good and hende 
Anone they wereto the bzode let 
And fapꝛe ſetuyce betozethem fet 
Lzyngc Nycharde acked in hyenge 

Sp meyze where is thy loꝛde the kynge 
Sp he ſapdstgonopze 

Spkerly without lye 

And alſo my lady the quene 

Che thpꝛde daye pe ſhall them ſene 

And margery his doughter fre 
Thacofthycompngeblythe wyll be 
They wyſlye as is is iawe in lande 


ner dꝛyuande 


E. li. 
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Upon aſtede whyteas mylue 
All J trapped in tuly ſylse | 
with fyue hondzed belles ryngynge 

De came full merely ſyngynge- - 

And do wne of his ſtede He alpghe - 

And grettekyngeBychardeaplyght 

The kynges doughter thatis ſo fre 
She the greteth wen dy me 

with an hondzed knyghtes and mo 

She cometh oz ve to bidde go 
Kynge Bycharde he ſayd hyenge 
She is welcome ouer all thynge 

He made at caſe the meſſengere 
with gladde ſemblaunt and mery chere 
And gaue hyma clothe ot gods 
Foz hewas with his lady withholde - 
They cametohym chat ſame nogyet 
The knyghtes and that lady bzyght 
whan kynge Bycharde mpght her ſe 
welcomelemmanthanſayd he - - -- - 
Eyther other began to kyfe 
And made moche Jopeandbiyſſe:- -. - - 
CTheretheßp lette tyll it was daye 5 
Onthemozowr they wente theyꝛ wage 
And at myddape beloge tthenone 1 


They came befoze a cytt cygit ſeoone \ 
[ 


The name was hyghenmirburent : : -- 
TherethekyngeBychardemooſtlent | 
Soone his ſtewarde came dym to 

Spꝛ heſapd dow ſhall we do 
Suche vytayllas Pboughtpeſterdaye - 
10 65 gelde gete it Jarmane 
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2 KyngeBychardeſayd with hertefre 


Df frupte here is grete plente 

Fygges and reyſyns in fraple 

And nuttes map ſerue vs rather than faple 

And Were ſomdele caſt therto 

Talo we and grete I meddled alſo 

And thus ye mape our mete make 

Syth that We may none other tate 

here they dwelled all that nyght 

On the moꝛo we to wende as it was ryght 

Unto the cyte of carpentrag 

There kynge Medarde hym ſelfe was 

FT. oꝛ there myght he hym fleenought 

Thoꝛugh the londe he had hym ſought 

The bynge WyſteBycharde Was come 

well he wende to ben Jnome 

And in p2yſon ap to be ö 

But pk my doughter helpe me 

She came to hym there he ſat 

what now ſader what is that 

Certes doughter J gete blame 

But thou me helpe J gete ſhame 

Certes ſyʒ ſhe ſapd than 

As Jamgentylwoman 

ptye wyll ve mylde of mode 

JyngeBycharde ſhall do you but good 

But grauate pe With good wyll 

That be wyll ſape to fulfpll 

And you in his mercy dothe 

Ind he you kyſſe ſhall without othe 

And alſo my tadythe quene 

Good fre des ſhall pe bene j 
KyngeB, ＋ E. lij. 


She toke her fader and with hym yede 
To kynge Bychardeas J vou rede 
And cke erles and barons mo 

And kyfty knyghtes eke alſo 
NRynge Bycharde lawe how that he came 
Faye apenſt hym the wapehename 

Kynge Medarde on knees hym let 

And kynge Rycharde there he grette 

And lapd J am at thy wyll 

Quod Bycharde J wyllnought but (&yUl 
But fo thou yelde agayne m treſoze 

I chall the loue euer moze 

Louethe and bethy frende 

Nuodkynge Medarge my lone hende 

IJ (hall the ſwere vpon a boke 

Bebyts that Jokthetotze 

And pk thou Wylte moche moze 

Ol mpne ownetreloze 

J wyll the gyue my peas to make 

Ronge Rycharde gan hym in armes take 
And kyſte hym many tymes (ythe 

They were frendes and made blythe 

That euerp dape kynge Medarde 

Ete with kynge Bycharde 

Andafter mete ſoone and ſwythe 

Rynge Bychardeſpake with chereblythe . | 
To the kynge that ſate hym by \ 
Welcome be pe ſykerly it 
Syr fo2 loue J prape the : 
Ok thy helpe to wende with me 
To hethenes wit wout faple 

Foz goddes loue to gpuebataple 
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The kynge graunted all in gryth 
And all his realme to wende hym with 
Ind my ſelfeſy2therto 

Naye quod Bycharde J Voyllnotſo 
Thou arte to olde to beker in fyght 

I pꝛape thethat thou me dyght 

An hondꝛed knyghtes ſtyſte to ſtonde 
Ok the beſt in thylonde 

F02 a yere that it be done 

And of vytayll redy wone 

And ſqupers that fall them to 

The kynge graunted that to do 
Another thynge Jſhall the gyue 
That may the helpe whyle thou lyue 
Two ryche rynges of golde 

The ſtones therin bentullolde 

Fro hens to the londe ok nde 

Better ſhalte thou none fynde 

* — that hath that one ſtone 

Water ne (hall hym dꝛo ne none 
That other ſtone Who ſo it hath 

Fpze ne ſhall hym do no ſkathe 


CHowthekpngeof fraunce 
betrayed kynge Bycharde 


His kupghtes Wereallredy 
Sergeauntes of armes and ſquyers 
Stedes Icharged and deſtrers 
with armes and With other vytaple 


Ronge n. 4 Eitij. 


Uod kynge Bycharde ſyz gramercp 


Itfge Bycharde Went fozth w his apparaple 


To warde marcellhe gan ryde 
Fouke doly and Thomas ok multon 


And allo ſy; Roberte of turname 
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with his hooſt on epther lyde 


with erles dukes + many a bolde baron 3 
Bychardes mayſter Roberte ot leyceſter 7 
JaEnglonde was none his better 


Mocheenglyſſhe people with hym came 
And redy they founde thepxficte 
Charged with armure d2ynke and mete 
They ſhypped armure man and ſtede 
And other ſtoꝛe folke to fede 

They ſhypped all by the ſee ſtronde 
To wende in to the holy londe 

The wynde was bothe good and kene 
And dꝛoue them ouer in to mellene 
Befozethe gates ok the gryſtons 
NRynge Bycharde pyght his pauplyons 
The kynge ot kraunte there he founde _ Fa 
Jn pauylyons ſquare and rounde N 
And eyther ok them kyſte other 

And became lwoꝛne bꝛoth er 

To wende in to the holp londe 

To Wzeke Jeſu J vnderſtonde 1 
Atrealon thought the kynge ok kraunce F 
Todokynge Bychardedyſtaunce | 
To kynge Tanker he lente a wzyptte 

That tourned hym to lytell wytte | 
The kynge Bychardew ſtrength ofhonde 8 
wolde hym haue dzyuen out ok his londe } 
Tanker kyngeofofpuyle was 1 
Fo: this wzyte helapd alas $ 
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Heſenteanone his meſſenger 
To his ſone that hyght Roger 
That was kynge of Cyſple londe 
He ſholde come to his honde 

And lente after his barownes 


* Etles and loꝛdes of renownes 


And whanthey were comen eucrychone 


The kynge layd to them anone 


And tolde how the kynge ol fraunce 
Had hym warned a dyſtaunce 
Moynge Roger ſpakeaboye 

And lmote peas with his gloue 
Mercy my fader at that ty1.ie 
Ronge Bychardelts a pylaryme 
And croſſed in to the holy londe 
That wꝛptelpeth J vnderſtonde 
J dare foz kynge Bycharde ſwere 
Thatheneuerthought you tofere 
But ſende hym a mellengere 


-Thathe come vnto you here 


De wyll come to you full ſoone 
And his thought he wypll tell you anone 
The kynge was glad okthat counſayle 
And ſente after hym without fayle 
Onthe mozowe he came to hym Jwys 
Jatotherychecyteofthis 

And founde kynge Tanker in his hall 
Emonge his erles and barons all 
Eyther grette other in fapzemaner 
with myide woꝛdes and deboner 

Than ſayd Tanker to kynge Bycharde 
Lo ſyꝛ kynge by ſapnt Leonarde 


It is done me foꝛ to Woptte 
Oka krende here rpght Well wꝛytte 
That thou arte tome with grete powere 
Foꝛ to reue meoł m londes here 
Thou were fay2e to be a pylgrym 
Fox to (lee many a paynym 
Than foz to greue a cryſten kynge 
That neuer the myldyde no thynge 
NRynge Bycharde was ſoze aſſhamed 
And alſo of his woꝛdes agramed 
Indſayd Tanker thou arte myſtought 
Foz to haue this inthy thought 
And luchea rage on me to bere 
That I the ſholde with armes dere 
Suche a trealdn on me to touche 
And on mp fleſſhe J bere thecrouche 
Ine wyll dwell here but a dape 
To moꝛowe J wyll wende mp wape 
And J prape the ſyʒ Tanker kynge 
Pꝛocure me none euplli thyng 
Foʒ many men weneth to greue other 
And on his heeb felleth the fother 

Fo2 who ſo wayteth me deſpyte 
- Hymſelfeſhallnought paſſe quyte 
yr quod Tanker be not woꝛthe fo this 
Lo here are the letter fozlothe Jwys 
That the kynge ol fraunce me lente 
That other dape in pꝛeſente 
Rynge Bycharde ſawe e vnderſtode 
(Thekyngeoffcaunce wolde hym no gode 
Kynge Rycharde and kynge Tanker kyſte 
And were frendes with the beſte © 
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That myght be in onp londe 

loued be Jeſu chzyſtes ſonde 

ynge Bycharde wente agapne well ſtyll 
And luffred the frenſlhe ßynges Wyll 
he vndyde his treſoze 
And bought hym geſtes to his ſtoz 
He let bothe lalte and ſlene 85 
Thꝛe thouſandeofoxene and kene 
Swpne and ſhepe ſo many alſo 
No man coude tell tho 
Ind of fyſſhe foules and venplon 
Jnecan nought account inryght reaſon 
The kynge ok fraunte without wene 
La pe inthecpte ot meſſene 
And kynge Bycharde without the wall 
Under the houſe of the hoſpytall 
TheEnglyſſhe men Wente to ſhyppynge 
Andofte hente harde knockynge 
The frenſſhe and gryffons downeryghtes 
Sle we there our englylche knyghtes 
Kynge .Rycharde her de ofthat dyſtaunce 
And playned to the kynge of fraunce 
Ind he anſwered he had no wardes 
Ok the englyſſhe taplardes | 
Chalethy gryffons yfthou myght 
Fo: ot my men geteſt thou no rygnt 
Nuod kynge Zychardeſythit is ſoſ 
IJ wote weit what Thaue todo 
Ichall me ok them ſo amaeke ee 
That allthe wozidecherofſhall ſpeke 
Cryſtmaſſe is a tyme full honeſte 
Ronge Bycharde it honoured w grete kaſte 


* 


All his clerkes and barons 

were ſet inthey2 pauplpons 

An d ſerued with grete plente 

Ok mete and dzynke and eche deynte 

Than came there à knyght in grete haſte 

Unneth hempgyht dꝛawe his blaſte 

He fell on knees and thus he lad 

Mercy Bycharde foz Mary mapde 

with the ſrenſſhe men and the gryffownes 

My b2otherlyeth ſlayne in the townes 

And with yymlyeth ſlapne fyftene 

Ol thy knyghtes good and kene 

This dape and peſterdaye Jtolde arowe 

That lyxe and thyꝛty they had Jfowe 

Falteleſſeth your englyſſhe hepe 7 

Good ſyz take good kepe | 4 

Awꝛetze vs ſyz manly 1 

Oz we ſhall dye all haſtely 

Flee perpll I vnderſtonde 

And tourne agapne to englonde 

KyngeBycharde was wꝛothe #eger of mode 

And begantoftareag he were wode | 

The table with his tote helmote 

That it wente on the erth fotehote 5 

And ſwoꝛe he wolde be awzetzed in haſte 

He wolde not wende fo; cryſtes faſte 

The hygh dayeofcrytmaſſe | | 

They ganthemarmemioze and laſſe 
4 


Befoze wente kynge Rycharde 

The erle ot ſalyſburyafterwarde | 
(That was called by that dave TNT | 
A wrupam tte longe ae N 


The erle ok leyleſtre the erle ok herfoꝛde 
Full comenly folowed they thepz lozde 
Erles bazons and ſqupers 

Bow men and arblaſteres 

with kynge Bychardethey gan reke 
Ol frenſſhe and gryffons to bea Wꝛeke 
The folke of that cyte aſpped rathe 
Thatenglyſſhe men wolde do them ſkathe 
They ſhette haſlelp the gate 

with barres that thep founde therate 

And lwythethey ranne on the Wall 

And ſhot with bo we and ſpꝛyngall 

And called our men ſaunte faple 

Awape dogges with your tayle 

Fo all your booſt and pour oꝛguple 
Menklhall thꝛeſte in pour cuple 
Thus they myſoyde and myſſapde 

Al that dape kynge Bycharde they trayde 
Durkyngethat daye fo nonede 

In batayll myght no thynge ſpede 

On a nyght kynge Rycharde a his barons 
Wente to thepz pauplyons 

Who that ſlepte oʒ who that Woke 

That nyght kynge Bycharde no reſt toke 
On the mozoWe he ol ſente his counſeyllers 
Ok the poꝛtes the mayſter maryners 
Loꝛdynges he ſapd ye ben With me 
our tounſeyll ought foꝛ to be pꝛyue 
u we ſholde bs venge fonde 

with quepntneſſe and with ſtrength of honde 
Ok frenſſhe and of grpffons 
That haue dyſpyled our nacyons 


J haueacaſtell J vnderſtonde 
Is madeoftembzeofEnglonde 
with lyxe ſtages fulloftourelles 
well louryſſhed with coznelles 
Therin Jand many a knyghc 
Ayenſt the frenſſhe ſhall tate the fyght 
That taſtell ſhall haue a ſoʒy nom 
It ſhall hyght the mate gryffon 
Maryners arme pour ſhyppes 
And do vp your manſhpppes 
By the water halfe ye them aſſaple 
And we wyll by londe ſaunte fayle 
Fo: come pe ntuer to me 
Tyll Jot them a Wzeked be 
Therto men mygut here crye 
Helpe god and ſapnt Mary 
The maryners gan to hye 
Bothe with ſhyppe and with galye 
Spyth oꝛe ſpꝛedde and ſayle alſo 
Cowarde themthey gan go 
The knpghtes framed the tre caſtell 
Beloꝛe thecyte vpon an hyll 
All this ſa we the kynge fraunte 
And ſayd haue pe no doutaunte 
Ol all thete englyſſhe to wardes 
Foz they ne be but lolardes FE 
But ryſe vp your mangenell 3 TE 
Andcaſterotheyztrecaſtell | 
| 


Therayledvogges fozcongats 
ple 102 to 

How hartzen ofBechardecurkynge 
Ho helet bere in the da wnynge 


Terges and hardes his folke all 
Ryght befozethecyte wall 
his hooſt he let at ones cr pe 
Men myght it here in the ſaye 
Now let come the frenſſhe lolardes 
And gyue batayll to the taplardes 
efrenſſhe men them armed all 
nd ranne on kaſt vpon the wall 
And begantheenglyſſhe foz to aſſaple 
There began a ſtronge bataple 
The englyſſhe ſhotte with arblaſt # bowe 
Frenſſhe and gryffons felde and ſo we 
Che galpes came vnto the cyte 
And had nygh wonne entere 
And harde myned vnder the wall 
That many gryffons gan downe fall 
with hoked aroWwes and eke quarelles 
Helde them out of the tourelles 
And bꝛate bothe legges and armes 
And eke theyz neckes it was none harmes 
The trenlſhe men came to the ſtoure 
And taſte wylde fyꝛe out ok the toure 
Wherwith J wote fozflothe Jwys 
They bzente and dewe many englyſſhe 
Indthe englylſhe men defended them wele 
with good \werdeg of bzoWneſtele 
And fleweofthem ſo grete chepes 
Chat there lape moche folke on hepes 
And at the londe gate kynge Rytharde 
Helde his aſſa wie lyke harde 
And ſo manly he toke one 
De leſteolhig men neuer one 


He loked belyde and ſawe houe 


Aknyght that tolde hym with 
I; ynge Kycharde and he hym 


agloue 
tolde 


Tales inEnglyſlhe ſtoute and bolde 


Flozdeheſayd Jalppe nod ryght 
Athynge that maketh myn hertelyght 


Here he layd is a gate one 
That hath warde ryght none 


The folkets gone to the Water toure 


Foꝛ to do them thepz ſocoure 


And there we map without dente 


Entre in now veramente 


Blythe therof was kyngeBycharde 


Stoutly he wente thederwarde 


Many a knyght doughty of dede 
After pꝛycked vponthep: ſtede 
Nynge Bycharde entred without dꝛede 
Hym folowed full grete ferhede 
His baner vpon the wall he pulte 


Manpa gryffon it bphulte 


As grephoundes ſtrpkenout okleſe 


Ronge Bycharde thzeſte amo 
Seuen chaynes with his good 


Our kynge fo2 carte a mydwarde 
That were dꝛawen foz grete doute 
within the gates and without 
Porcules and gates vp he wan 
And lette tome in euery man 
Men mpght ſe by ſtrete and lane 


Frenſlhe and gryffons gaue bane 


And ſome to hoꝛſe ranne in haſte 


Doꝛes and wyndowes barred falte 


ngethe pzele - 


erde 


...... 


„r SP US 


And euer men bare them vp with leudurg 

And ſlewethem with grete vygours 
Allthat they founde apenſt them ſtonde 
Palled thozugh dethes honde - 

They bꝛake cofers and tokecreſours 

Golde and ſpluer andcountours 

Jewelles ſtones and ſpytcery 

Allthatchey founde in treloury 

There Was none okengipſſhe blode 

That he ne had as moche gode 

Is they wolde dza we oz bere 

To ſhyppe oʒ to pauylyons Iſwere 

Ind euer cryed kpnge Bycharde 

Dlee downe euerp frenſſhe cowarde 

And ken them in vataplles 

That pe haue notaples 

The kynge ol fraunce came pʒꝛyckynge 

Ayenſt Bychardeour kynge 

And keil on knees doVneof his hozs 

And bad mercy fo2 goddes coʒps 

Foz the cro lone and foz the loue 

Ok Jelu chzyſt kynge aboue 

And fo2 the vyage and foz the croſe 

He ſholde be in gree and take lole 

And he Wolde haue honde take 

They ſholde amende all the Wake 

They that had hym oz his 

Onpthynge done amps 

Kynge Bycharde had grete pyte 

Okthe kyngeokkraunte that late on kne 

And iyght do wne lo layth the boke 

And in his armes vp hym toke f 

JyngeB, ＋ F.i. 
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And pelvethetWone all to his Tvpll 
And bad hym nought greue hym tho 
Though he venged vym ok his fo 
(That had his good knyghtes quelde 
And eke on hym deſpyte Itelde 
The kyngeok fraunce gan to pꝛeche 
And bad Rycharde be his ſoules leche 
And the treloure polde agyne than 
That he had take ofeuery man 
And elles he ne myght in goddes pape 

To Jherulalem takethe wape 

Nynge Rycharde ſapd with thepꝛ treſoure 
They myght nought amende p dyſhonoure 
And that they haue done me oz this 
And ſpʒ alſo thou dydeamys a 
Whanthou ſenteſt to Tankerthekynge 
To appapꝛʒe me with thyleſynge 
we haueto Jherulalem the wape woꝛne 
who bꝛeketh our pylgrymage he is folozne- 
Oꝛ he that makethony medlape 

Byt wene vs two in this waye 

whan abbated was that dyſtaunce 

There tametwo Juſtyces ol fraunte 

Upon twa ſtedes tyde | 
And kynge Rycharde they ganchyde f 
That one was hyght Margaryte J 
hat other ſyʒ Hewe Impetpte 
Dwythe ſoꝛethey hym̃trayde 

Cleped taplarde and myſſayde 
Rynge Rycharde heide a tronthon tewe 
And to them two he hym dzewe 


Margarytehe gaue a dente than 
Aboue the eye vpon the pan 

The ſkull bzake with that dente 
The ryght eye ſle we out quytemente 
Ind he tell downe deed in haſte 

Hewe ol Impetpte was a gaſte 

And pꝛycked awaye without faple 
And Bycharde Was ſoone at his taple 


And gaue hym a ſtroke on the molde 


Thar deed he thought be he ſholde 
Ternes and quernes he gaue hym there 
And layd ſyꝛ thus thou ſhalte lere 
Tompyllaye thy 7 — e 
Goplapnenow to pour frent he kynge 
In archebyſſhop came full ſoone 
He fell on knees and badde a bone 


Olkynge ꝑᷣycharde he had his grate 


That he woldz leue his ſtrpłe in that place 
And there no moꝛe harme do 

Foz goddes loue the people to 
Rynge Rycharde graunted then 
And dꝛewe to pauplpon all his men 
To this days men may here ſpeke 
Dow the englyſſhe werethere awꝛeke 
All the whylechat they were there 
They myght well bye theyꝛ chafere 
There was none ſo hardy a man 
Chat one eupll woꝛde ſpake gan 


CHowthieofkyngeRychardes ſhyppes 
were per piched in the ſee / and how the ems 
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It bꝛatze theyꝛ maſte and theyꝛ oꝛe 
And they: takell leſſe and moꝛe 
Anker bothe lpꝛette and rother 
Ropes coꝛdes one and other 14 
Ind were in poynt to lynkea downe 1 
Is they tameayenſt thelymoſowone | 
Theth:eſhyppes ryght anone 
All to bzake ayenſt the ſtone 
All to pecces they to tare 
Unneth the folke ſaued ware 
The marpnets vnneth it with helde 
That chyppe lefte in the ſhelde e 
Foꝛ the pzyffons. with ſharpe woꝛdes 
Some with ares and ſome with werde 
Grete laughter of our englylſbe maked 
And ſpopled the qupcke all naked 
Syxtene hondꝛed they bꝛought on lyue 
And to pꝛyſon hondꝛedes fyuue 
And alſonakevſpyrty ſcoꝛe 
As they were oftheyꝛ moders boze 75 
Okthe ſhyppes brekynge they were blythe 
The Juſtptes of Cypꝛys ran full 22er 
And dꝛewe vptofers many tolde i 
Fullofſpluer andofgolde ' 
Dyſſhes cuppes bꝛoches andrynges: 
Cuppes of golde andrythethpnges - 
Nomanbyſauthnebynozth + 
Necoude account What:it was wozt) 
Ind all wan ine that treſdur 17 | 
.* Ines 

e thyꝛde dappifterwarde: 
The wynde — 
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It ſholde abye the emperoure 


And his ſaylynge galyes 
To a ſhyppethat ſtode in depde 

The gentylmentherindyde wepe 

And whan they ſa we Nycharde the kynge 
They2 wepynge tourned all telaughynge 
They welcomed hym with wozlhyppes 
Ind tolde him the bzckyngeofthey; ſhyppes 
And the robberyof his treſoure . 
And all that other dyſhonoure 3 
Than waxed kynge Bycharde full wꝛothe 


And he \wozea full greteothe 
By Jeſu chzyſt our ſaupoure 


He cleped ſyꝛ Steuen and wyllpam 
And alſo Roberte of tournam 
The gent vlt barous of englonde 
wyle of ſpeche doughty ol honde 
Now go and ſapeto the emperoure 
That he yelde agayne my trealoure 
Oz Jlwere by ſaynt Denys 

IJ wyu haue the ſyth double of his 
And yelde my men out ot pꝛylon 
And foz the deed pape raunſon 
Or haltely Jhym warne | | 


A wyll wozkehymaharme | 
Bothe with ſpereand with launce 4 
Anone Jlhalltake vengeaunce * 


* 


The meſlengersanoneforth wente 
To dotheprioꝛoes cõmaundement 
And hendlp ſaydtheyꝛ mellage | 
Theemperourebegancorage 


he grunte his tethe and faſt blewe 
Aknyfe ałter ſyꝛ Roberte he thzewe 
He blente awaye with a lepe 
And it flewe in a doze a ſpan depe 
And ſyth he cryed as vncourteys 
Out taylardes of my paleys 
Now go and ſaye your tayledkynge 
That Jowehym nothynge 

Jam kull gladde ot his loze 

Iwyll hym pelde none other anſwoze 
And he ſhall fynde me to moꝛowe 
Attye hauen to do hym ſozowe 

And wertze hym as moche wzake 

As his men that Jhaue take 
The meſſengers wente out full (wythe 
Oftheyꝛ eſcapyngethey were blythe 
The emperours ſte warde With honoure 
Sapdthus bnto the emperoure 

pz he lapd thou haſt vnryght 

Thou haddeſt almooſt ſlayne a knyght 
Chat is meſſenger vnto a kynge 
Che beſt vnder the ſonne ſhynynge 
Chou haſt thy ſeife treſour grete plente 
Pkthou it withhelde it were grete pyte 
Foz he is eroſſed a prigtrꝶm 
And all his men that ben with hym 
Lette hym do his pylgrymage 

Ind kepe thy lelfe frome domage 
Theeyen twynkledol the emperoure 
And ſmyled as an euell traytoute 

His knyfe he dꝛeweout of his ſhethe 
Cher with to do the ſte warde ſcathe 
_ HyngeB, W fill. 


And called vm wichout kane: 
And ſayd he wodehrmarcdunſaple 
The ſtewardeonknees hym ſet a downe 
with the emperour foꝛ to rowne 
Andthe emperour ok eupll truſte 
Carued ok his nole ny the gruſte 
And ſaydtraytourthefeſtewarde 
Go plapne to engiyſſchetaplarde 
And yk he come on mp londe 
J ſhall hym do iuche a ſhonde 
Dym and all dis men qupcke flapne 
But he in haſte tourne agapne 
The ſtewarde his nole hente 
Iwys his vyſage was Jlhente 
Nupckely out of the caſtell ran 
Leue he ne toke of no man 
The meſlengers mercy hecryed 
Fo02 marpes loue tn that tyde 
Chey ſholde tell to theyꝛ lozde 
Okthedyſhonoure ende and woꝛde 
And haſt you agapneto londe 
And I hall ſeſe in to pour honde 
The kepes ot euery toure 
That oweth that fals emperoure 
Ind Ichall bꝛynge hym this nyghe 
The emperours doughter bꝛygyt 
And allo an hondꝛed knyghtes 
Stoute in batayil ſtronge in fyghtes 
Apenſt that fals emperoure 
That hath done vs this dyſhonoure 
The meſlengers them hped harde 
Tyll they tame to ſtynge pcharde 


They founde kynge Bycharde playe 
At the chelle in his galaye 
Che erle ok rychemonde hym played 
And Bycharde wan all that he laped 
Che mellengers tolde all the dyſhonour 
That them dyde the emperour 
And the deſpyte he dyde his ſtewarde 
Inthe deſppte ol kynge Rycharde 
And the ſte warde pꝛelentynge 
his byheſt and his helpynge 
Than anlwered kynge Bycharde 
In dede lyon in thought lybarde 
Ok pour lawes J am blythe 
Anone ſet vs to londe lwythe 
Agrete crpe aroſe fote hote 
Out was ſhotte many a bote 
The bowe men and eke the arblaſſers 
Armed them at all a vencers 
And ſhotte quarelles and ee flone 
As thycke as the hayle ſtone 
The folke ohe countre gan renne 
And were fayne to vopde and flenne 
The barons and good knyghtes 
After tame anone ryghtes 
with they; lozde kynge Bycharde 
That neuer was founde no cowarde 


¶ How kynge Bycharde gaue batayllto 
theemperour / # how p emperour fledde 
a wape foꝛ fere that he had / there was 
layne many of the emperours folke / and 
after that he wente ſtreyght to Acrys 
Ronge n. + G. 
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B pnae Rycharde J vnderſtonde 
Or he wente out of Englonde 
Let hym make an are fo: the nones 
To bꝛeke therwith ñ ſaraſyns bones 
The heed was wꝛought ryght wele 
Therin was twenty bounde ok ſtele 


— p * 3 
n r pres > " 


And whan he tame in to Cppzyslondc 


The axe toke in his honde 
The gryffons awaye faſte rapped 


All that he hytte he all to frapped | 
| 


Ncuertheles many one he tlaued | ; 
And thepꝛ vnthonkes th erby leued . 
And the pꝛyſon whan he came to 

with his axe he lmote ryght tho 

Doꝛes berres and Iren chapnes 

And del puered his men out of paynes - 


F DHeletthetnalldelyuer cloth 
= 5$30:they: deſpyte he was wzoth 
And lwoze by Jeſu our lauycure 
He ſholde abye that fals emperoure 
All thebourgeyſcs ofthe towne 
Nynge Bycharde let lee without raunſowne 
Thepꝛʒ treſour and they2 meles 
He toe to his olone deies 
Tydynges came to the emperour 
Nonge Bycharde was in lymaſour 
And had his burgeyſes to deth Ido 
no wonder though hym were wo 
He lente anone without fayle 
Alter all his counſayle 
That they came to hym on hype 
To wꝛeke hym ot his enempe 
His hooſt was come by mydnyght 
And redy on the moꝛo we foz to fyght 
Herken now ok the ſtewarde 
He tame at nyghttokyngeBycharde 
And the empetours doughter hym with 
She grette kynge Nycharde in peas # gryth 
She kell on knees and gan to wepe 
Ind ſayd kynge Bycharde god the kepe 
The ſtewarde lapd J am ſhente foz the 
Gent vll loʒde awꝛeke thou me 
The emperours doughter bꝛyght 
|  Jthebecakegentyllknyght 
The keyes allo in batayll here 
Ok euerp caſtell in his powere | 
An hondzed knyghtes J you behyght 
Lothem here redy in all ryght Lt 


That (all you lede and ſocoure 

Ayenſt chat fals emperoure 

Thou ſhalte be bothe loꝛde and lpꝛe 

Oꝛ to moꝛowe ot his empyꝛe 

And lwete ſpꝛ without fayle 

Vet the behoueth my counfayle 

A qhall the lede by a cooſt 

Pꝛpuelp vpon his hoof 

In his pauplpon pe ſhall hym take 

Than thynke dpon the moche wꝛatze 
That he hath done theoꝛ this 

Though he hym de no koꝛce it is 

Moche thanked kynge Byrharve 

Okthe tounlell the tewarde 

And ſwoꝛe by god our ſaupoure 

His noſe ſholde bebo kſbure 
Ten hondꝛed ſtedes gvob and cure 
NRynge Bycharde lette arape intrappure 
On euerychelepteand englylche ünyght 
well armed in armure bꝛyght 

And as the ſtewards applyght 

Ladde chem bythe monetyge 
So nygh theempervurypauylyowne- 
Okthe trumppettes he herde ſowne 

It was beloꝛethe dawn 

The ſte warde ſayd to N e che kynge 

Lette ſe Rycharde aſſaple verne 

The pauvipon With the golden herne 

Therin lyeth the emperone 
Awꝛeke thou this dyſhondur 
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Than was Rychardeag freche to | 18 ; 
As euer was kouleto the füpght⸗ TO 


. — 


he pzycked ſoꝛth ate | 
pym folowed full grete 


Ha enen 


The waptes ok that brolthntvyveatpye. 
Ind full loude-hegan they foxtocrye 
we betraped and nome 
Þozſe and harneys lozdes all and ſome 
Jnan eupli tymeout emperour 
Kobbedkynge Bycharde of his treſour 
#0; he is here amonge vs ] 
Judleeth do ne ryght by Jeſus - 
The englyllhe knygytes foz thenones 
———— nr gre 
They ſmote the coꝛdes and fell downe 
Ofmanyarpchepauylyonone 
And euer cryed\quper andkuyght 
Smyte lay on 2 
pelde the treſour ayxen warde 
Chat pe toe from kynge ycharde 
he ben woꝛthyto haue ſucht mede 
with many woundes to lyeandblede: : | 
ntheemperours pauylys kynge nycharde 
yght ſo dyde the ſte warde 
And the emperdur was fledde awaßpe 
Hym ſelfe alone oz it was daye 
flowen was that fals co warde 
ParoworhomloughtbyngeBychawe - . 
Lge e daye began tod : 
Twenty thouſande gryſtong were Ida we 
3 — and lyclaton 1 
was theemperottrs pauplypen 
Rynge k. * G. iij. 
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Fn the woꝛlde neuer none (pehe | 
Ne by moche thyagoloxycye - © 
ExyngcBytharde wan the vote WozHyp 
And bad they ſhoide be lad to (pp: ' ß 
Suche at Icrys woas there fsunde 
Pauplpongot id moche mdunde 
Cuppes of golde grete and male 

De wan therdWithoutrale. - 

Many cofer3linall and grete 

He fourndethere full Jbete 

Two ſtedes kounde thekynge Rychatde 
That one hygh fauell and that other lparde 
Ju the woꝛlde was not theyz pere 
D1omedary.no2 deſtrere | 
Stederabytenecamaple /!. 
That ranne ſoſwyfte without faple 

Foz a thoulande pounde J folde! * | 
Sholde not thatone beſolde-. | 
All that his menbefozehaBloze 
Seuendoud!ethephadthorfoze - 
Tydynges tcothexemperourWwagcome 
That his dougꝭtex was F nome - - 
Aud hom that his de warde 
Her had delyuered kyngeRycharde-. 

By thatte wyſte wel Jwys 
That he had done amps 

Two meſſengers heclypped anone 
And bad them to kynge Bychatde gone 
Aud faye youremperour and pour kynge 
That IJbym fende goddes gretynge 
Bomage by pere J wyll hym gyue x pelde 
Jad all my londe J wyll ol hym heide 


So that he wylfozcharyte 
Ja peas hereafter ieue me [4 
The meſſengers anone fozth wente 

And lapdtheyz toꝛdes cõmaundement 
Ronge Rycharde ant wered therto | 
Igrauntewellthat it be lo 

Go and lape your emperoure * 

That he dydegretedyſhonoure 

whan he robbed pplgrymes 6 

That Were gopnge tothe papnymes 

Let hym yelde me my treſour euer dele 
yt he wyll be my ſpecyele 

And all that ſa pe pout emperour 

That he amende that dyſhonour 

That he dyde to his ſte warde 
In dylpyte of kyygeBxebarde 
And that he come erly to moꝛowe 
And crye me mercy with ſoꝛo we 
Homage by pere me to bete 
Ind clles by my croVone Mwere 
he ſhall not haue a tote ot londe 
Heuer moze but ot my honde 
Che meſſengers by one actoꝛde 

Tolde this the em perour they: loꝛde 

Than the emperour was full vo 

That he this dede ſholde do 

To hynge Nytharde he came on the moꝛo we 
In his herte he had moche ſoꝛo we 

He fell on knees lo lapth the boke 

Rynge Rycharde by bothe the fete he toke 
And crped mercy with good entent 

And he foꝛgaue hym his maltalent 
Ronge n. BY G.iiij. 
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Fewtehe dyde hymandhommage - | 
Befozeall his baronnage 
That daye they were atone acrove - 
And in lame dpde ete at one doꝛde 13 
Grete ſolace and moche pla ßpe 
To gyder they were allthatdaye 
Ind whan it dꝛe we to warde the eue 
The emperour toke his leue 
Ind wente to warde his hoſtel 3 
In herte hym mas nothpnge Well 1 
He helbehpupſelfea foulccomwarve Io 
That he dyde homagotokpageBycharde 
Indthoughthowhehymawiekemyghe 
Foꝛth he rodeqmonerpght | 
To a cyte thatypght boſfencut - 1 
He came by dase betamene | 
Thcrehe mean 
The rycheſt mend is empyꝛe 
To them playnedtheempetour 
Ofthe ſhame]idafthedyhonoue | 
That hym dydekpageRychaede © 
. Thouughthehapes 11s dematde 
Up there ſtodeatiwblebavto\bne :: 
Bycheofcaiſtellandvfrowne - 
The ſtewardes rmehe was 
That the emperaur hadthentebis ns 
Spꝛ he ſapd thouacte mpſtaught 
Thou arteau aboute naugyjt 
without enchelon and Jugoment- * 
Thy good ftewardothoub2# Achent 
That ſholdeas he weulreuthe 
e amaa'x, 7 


Though thy wyll malycpous 

— 1 —— 

And J ſaye the woꝛdes bolde 

with luche a loꝛde kepe not holde 

To lyght apenſt Rycharde the kynge 

The belt vnder the ſonne ſhynynge 

He none ok all mp baronnage 

He lſhall the neuer do homage 

All the other lapd at one woꝛde 

That pc harde was they; kynde lozde 

And the emperour koꝛ his vylanye 

was well woꝛthy foz to abyde | 

The emperour ſawe and vnderſtode 

His barons wolde hym no gode 

To another towne he wente a heide hỹ thare 

In his herte he had mochecare - 

That ſame tyme the hygh &elvarde 

Counſeylled with kynge Nycharde 

Defaydchathpmfozthought ſoꝛe 

That the emperour was fo fozioze 

They fought hym in all wyſe 

And ſounde hym in a tyte ot pꝛyſe 

And tertapulp kvage Rychade 

Wolde no loue tohym warde 

Foꝛhe had bꝛoktu his treu ig 
ut let a ſergeaunt hym bynde tf; 

Ns hondes:foone hem behrndde 

And caſte hym in toa galer 

And ledde hym inte ſurre g 

And ſwoꝛe by Jelu that made mene a ſterte 

Jyenltthelaraſpues he tholde lerne to werre 


whan all this warre abated was 
Rynge Rycharde let that londe in peas 
The erle ot leyceſtre full truiy 
Thozugh tounlepll ot his barony 

He made hym ſtewarde ofthat londe 
To kepe his realme to his honde 
Grete keeſt they helde after warde : 
His ſhyppes let dyght kyngeBycharde 7 
Foꝛth towarde Atrys he Wolde 

with moche ſtoꝛe ot ſyluer and golde 
with two hondzed ſhyppes Jfynde 
Sa plynge loz warde with the Wynde 
And after warde kyfty galyes 

Fo to warde his naupes 

And as the doughty kyngeRycharde 
Came ſaplynge to Fcrys Warde 
And had ſayled with wynde at well 
Ten dayes fapze and ſtyl! 
The alleuenth daye they ſayled in tempel 
That nyght ne dape had they no reit 

And as they Were in auenture | 
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(They a ſa we dzomonde without meſure 7 
The dꝛomonde was lo heup of fraugyt ; 
Unneth myght it ſayle aught ; 
He was to wardethe ſaraſynes Wy 
Charged with cozneand with wynes ; 


with Wylde fpze andother vytaple 

Nynge Bychardethem ſawe without fayle 
He bad one haaſt ttenthm ere 
And ina galey to wende them nere 
And axe wyens that they ere 
Ind what they haue in chafere 


Alynquyckly and men Jnowe 
To the dꝛomonde gan rowe 
And aſtzed whens they were 
And what they had inchafere Pp 
Aboꝛde ſtode vptheyz laterne 1 
And anlwered alyn trenchemere © 
with the kyngeoffraunce we be launte 106 
Frome pople we bꝛyngethis vytaple 
Amoneth We haue lpen in the lee 
To warde Acrys now wende we 
wynde vp ſayle quod alyntrenchemere 
And layle we fozth the wynde is tlere 
Nay ſy: he ſapd allo J fynde 
we mult nedes come behynde 
Foz we be ſo heup J fraught 
Unneth map We ſayle naught 
Than ſayd alyn ſoone anone 
Ine here ot ou ſpeke but one 
But ſtonde pe vp all in kere 
That we myght mo ol pou here 
And knowe pour token after "nth 
Foz we wyll not leue one man 
Certes quod the latemere 
with no mo ſpekeſt thou here 
They Weretonyghtan grete tempeſt | 
| Indnowtheylyeand takechey2 reſt 
Certes quod trenchemere alapne 

To hynge Bycharaechan yl Jayne 

That pe be all ſaraſynes 1 

Charged with [dead mehr } 
The ſaraſpnes ſterte vn all eſt 
And lapd felo we go do ihr belt 


Foz kbynge nyc unden his galpes 

we wyll not gyue two flyes 

The trenchemere began to rowe harde 

Tyll he came to kynge Bycharde 

And lWoꝛe to hymbyſaynt Jhone 

It were laralpnes euerpchone 5 

That lapd our kynge ok grete renowne 

That hyght Bycharde cure delyowne 

Ot your lawes Jam blythe 

Let cche man arme them lwoythe 
| 


Sterethouthy galep trenchemere 
IJ vpyll aſſaple that pantenere 

with myn are J wpll them allaple 
Ok laralpnes J wpll not kaple | 
Inonehis axe was to hym bzought | 
His other armes foꝛgate he nought 
To hym came maryners Jnowe 
Kynge Rycharde bad them faſt rowe 
Now rowe on faſt and whois faynte 
In euyll water mote he be dꝛapnte 
They rowed faſte and layde to 

And ſonge . 
The galey pede as fas 

As quarelles out ot arbiaſt | 
I — 

a galey cameſapipnge behpride . 
And ſmote hym ſwyẽte kat rs: 
Thattheſterneall co bas wy = | 
The laralpnes Wersen . — | 
Bothe m Itenansin ee: itt 1 fu 

And ſtode a $1410! 
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Nynge Rycharde and his knyghtes 
Sle we the laraſynes doWneryghtes 
And they began to wozke them wo 
Awapethere ſtode bp mo and mo 

And rapped on them foz the nones 
Stronge ſtrokes foz with harde ſtones 
Outofthe toppe caſteli on hye 

That neuer was Bycharde his deth lo nye 
Than came leuen galpes behynde 

To that dozmonde faſte ſaylynde 

Tho ſtode abꝛode baron and knyghte 

To helpe kynge Bycharde foz to fyght 
Adtronge batayltthere began then 
Bytwenethem andthe hethen men 

with lwerdes ſperes and dartes kene 
Flonesquarelles flewe bytwene 

As thycke Without ony ſtynte 

Is haple after chunder dynte 
and inthe bekerynge that was ſo harde 
Into the dzomonde came kyngeRycharde 
whan he was therin with grete haſte 

he dꝛeſled his backe to the m̃ſte 

With his axe all chat heratight 
delpthe dethehey cant 

me he hytte on the ballyn 

That they call daue tothe chyn 

Jud ſome to the gyꝛdyll ſtede 

And ſomẽ tie to ſhyppes bꝛede 

Some on the necke lo hytte he 


Thatthepteweintdthele 
Fo tidheatthourewWith#ode his gre = 
No moze than a unpkedortythe watt 


The ſaraſpnes as J vou tell 
Sapd he was the deupll of hell 

And ouer boꝛde than lepte they 

And dꝛowned themſelke J you ſep 

Syxte hondꝛed there were quelde 

But thyꝛty ſaraſpnes he at helde 

That they ſholde bere wytnes 

Ok that batapll at Acres 

Ronge Rycharde founde therin launce fayle 
Moche ſtoze and grete vytaple 

Many barrelles of fyzegregeys 

And many athouſande ot bowes tuekeys 
Hoked aroWes and quarelles 

He foundethere full many barelleg 

And of whete grete plente 

Golde and ſpluer and eche deynte 

Okthe trelour had he nought the mounde 
That in thedozmonde was founde 

Foz it was dꝛo woned in the flode 
Oꝛhalte vncharged was the gode 
Auaunced had ben all expſtente 
Had the dꝛomonde paſled the lee 
Aud came to Acrys from kynge Bpcharde 
An hondzed Wynter there after warde 
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„ A 
charde after anone ry 
1 gan hym ht 
And as he gayled towarde surry 
De was warned of a spye e 
the kolke of the hethe _ 
grete chayne they had _ 
Ouer the hauen of ee - 
Was tastened to two pyl — . 
Scho were there in 
Ne thoout that ether 
uen rere and more 
Al ere — lape _ 
And with hongre suffre pa 
lettynge of that game — ty 
— n Kynge R herde dynge 
For Joye his herte i — 4 
Swore and gap 
3 ne gholde them kepe 1 


A 8wyfte stronge galey he toke 

Trenchemere go sapth the boke 

And gtered the galey ryght euen 

All mydwarde the hauen 

ere the marpners neuer $0 wrothe 
He made them rowe and sayle bothe 
The galey yede as swypkte 

As ony foule by the Ipfte - 

And kynge Rycharde that was ao good 
Tith his axe afore the ghyppc stode 
And whan he came to the chayne 
With his axe he smote it atwapne 
That all the barons verament 

Sapd it was a noble dente 

And for Joye of that dede 

The cuppes faste aboute pede 

Vith good wyne pyment andclare 

And saplyd towarde Acrys cyte 

Kynge Rycharde out of hys galye 
Let cast wylde fyre in to the saye 

And the kyrst grekes in to the ge 

— —— . che * ooh 

is trumpettes pede in re 

Men myght it here in to the abe 

Trompettes hornes and ghalmpse 

The gee brente all of tyre greues 

Gynnes —— = wonder wyse 

ngeneiles ot grete quyentyse 

Arpiast bowe made withgynne 
The hol plonde therwith to wynne 

Ouer all other -vtterly. | _ 
De had a myle of grete maystry 
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In the myddes ofa ſhyppe to ſtonde 
Suche ne lawe they neuer in no londe 
Foure ſaples Were therto all newe 
pclowe and grene rede and blewe 
with canuag Flayde all aboute 

Full coſtly within and without 

And all within tulloffy2e 

Ok toꝛches made ok Wexe clere 
Ouerth warte and endlonge 
with ſpꝛyngelles ol fyze they dyde honde 
Grounde they nepther cozne ne good 

But robbed as they were wood 

Out ofthepʒ epen came rede blode 

Befoze the trough onet here ſtode 

Chat all in blode was begone 
Suche another was neuer none 
And hoznes he had bpon his hede 
Theſaraſynes ofhymHad grete d2ede 
F02 the robbyngeof the ſtones 

They wendeithad ben mennes bones 
Fo it was within thenyght 
They were a gryſedofthat ſyght- 

And lapd he Was the deuyll ot hell 

(That was come them to quell | 
Apt ell befoʒe the lyghtofthedaye 

Clenly they were done awaye 
KyngeBychardeafcerthemeruayle - 
wentequyckiytototideſaunce fanile 
The kyngeot kraunte aytuſt hym came 
And in his 8 be hyumname 
Aycharde kyſſed hym with gretehonour 
Do dyde euerypkpnge and emperoure 
Ronge . ＋ .i. 


Al the kpnges ofcryſtente 
That had therelonge be 
And longe hadlapne in dolout 

Under Npcharde With honour 

An archebyſſhop ot grete pꝛyle 

Dpde kynge Rycharde his leruyte 

And ſythe ledde hym as ve map le 

In to a pauylyon ot pꝛeuyte 

And tolde hym there a dolefull tale 

Oka ſhꝛewde many and fale 

Now heſaydkyngeBycharde Jhere 
This ſyege hath laſted ſeuen pere 

It may not be let foꝛʒ thy | 

Moche ſoꝛowe haue we luffred ſpkerly 
Foz hehadnocaſtell './ - 
That was ofonp warde fell 

But a wydedetche anda depe 

we made vs within tokepe - 

With barbycanes foꝛ the nones 

Dye Iwꝛought With harde ſtones 

Whan the dyche was made 
Salandyne the ſowdan was gladde 
And camt on vs with grete route 

And beſet vs all aboute 

Ind withhymmarkys feraunt - 
That lyueth on mahowne and termagaunt 
He was acryſten kynge ſome whyle 

De hath done vs moꝛe ſhame q gyle. 
Thanthe ſom dan and his hook 
The kader and lone and holy ghooſt 
Gꝛaunte hym grate ot woꝛides ſhame 
Warkys teraunt by his nam 


- 


Our kpꝛſt batapll ſekerlp 
That was ſtronge and deedly 
well fought our crpſten knyghtes 
Ind ſlewe the laralynes downe ryghtes 
Out cryſten had the mayſtrx 

The latalynes fledde with loꝛy crye 

we llewe many ol tbem tho 

And they ol vs many alſo x 
Jlhall cell you of what cale 
Co many a man it teu alas 
As we dyde latalynes to dede 
It bekell a noble ſtede > 
Out raged tro a paynymn 

The cryſten faſt folowed hym 

The laralſpnes (awe Where we came 
And fledde alyde all than 
And come apenſt vs with ſtronge fyght 
And lle we many a cryſten knygyt 
And there We loit oz We wyſte 

The beſt bodyes vnder cryſte 

The erte feres of Guglonde 
There was neuer dougytyer of 
And the emperoure otaumapne 
Ind Janyn the ele of ſpapne 
CTweilue thoulandeetout mepne 
There was ſlapne with grete pyte 
Cherot was the ſowdan glade 
Onthe moꝛowea nee ſawte he mad 
And he let tate all the cz 


Bothe ol dede men and oi hes 


And caſt them to our wel 
Us topoyſowandtoquell 


JyngeB, »+ h. ij. 


Pydeheneuer a Wozſedede 
Tocryſtenmen foznonede | 
Foz that popſon and that bꝛethe 
Fourty thouſandetoke they2dethe 
Soone atter it was not tohyde 

The thpꝛde caſe vs gan betyde 

A chyppe tame ſaylynge on the ſee 
Charged with whete grete plente 
And Wylde kyꝛe and armure biyght 
To helpe the laraſynes fo2 to fyght * 
Our cryſten toke the rede launte faple 
That they wolde the ſhyppe afſayle 
And lo We dyde toourdomage | 


And ouerſapled vs without faple 


There weielt fbutty ae 
That hath vs greued ſwypthe ſoze . 


On ſapnt James eyen vderament 
The ſaraſynes out of Icrys/went ä 
And pyght pauylyons greto and wynde 
Foz to haue deggied vs chat tpde 
Our cryſten men wete ang yt 

Erle baron ſquyer andknyght ] - - 


Sa we the laraſynes has tpchele F ry 1 


Anb we ot an good deres 


we thought to wynto dur paß 
Dk thattrefourpfthatbemap.-:..--: -. 


Bothe in Iron and inte 2871550 1 
And Wente fozth tovacaplipngs!is!. » | 
Thelaraſynes ſawerheyz tomynge 


The Wynde ble we kaſt with grete rage 5 
The laraſpnes dewe vp they: ſayle 


S ere e ee 


Ayfty thouſande them aschad wee 
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And lledde alpde lwythe faſte 
Andour meyne came alter in haſte 
And gan ryde with grete randon 
Tyll they tame to they; pauylpon 
They lounde there kelowe rede 
Tho we wende they fledde foꝛz dꝛede 
we founde therin bꝛede and wyne 
Golde and ſpluer and bawdekyne 
| Ueſſellofſpluercuppes of golde 

Moze than wetake wolde 
Some ſtode ſome late downe 
And ete and dzanke grete foyſoVone 
Itter mete pauplyons newe _, 
were with (werdes all to hewe 
Ind charged hoꝛles With vytayle 
Js npſe men ſholde without faple 
Golde and ſyluer they put in males 


whan eche man had his charge 
Home they wente with ſpere and targe 


And tame atter faſte ſſyngynge 
Itſhozte woꝛdes a grite route 
belet vs all ab oute 
nethe male were downecaſte 
Apenſt the laraſpnes they fought kaſte 
There we loſte thouſandes fyftene: - 
Noble menhardy and kene 
This greued vs ryght ſoꝛe 
Ia we wende all tu be ie 
But god amyghey heuen kynge 
he lente vs lone ſucourpnge 
KyngeB, F 
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And bounde them kaſte with gyꝛdellesn 


Che laraſpnes ſa we theyz wendynge 
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The doughty erleofchampapyne. 
And good knyghtes of bzytayne 
And randulfethegamyles. 
Johan neuetl and vis bzother myleg 

And bawdewpneaclerke fullmery : 

The archedyſſhop of Caunterbury 

And with them came his neuewe 

Anoble baron ok grete vertue 

Koberte gaunterof Englonde 

Ayenlt the laraſynes foꝛ to ſtonde 

And many knygyhtes ok hongery 

And other noble cheuallerp 

Than helde We a grete bataple | 
But a harde caſe befell vs without fayle 
At myghelmalle it muſt becolde ; 
The weder began to were colde 

Tho tell bothe rayne and hayle 

And ſnawetyue fote wit hout fayle 
{Thonderlyghtaynge + weder toughe 

Foz honger ther with our men it ſloughe 
Foz honger yoeloſt and colde wyndeg 

Ok our folke tine ſco;ethoulandes 

Than we our good hoꝛs ſo wre 
Soden and eten the guttes towde 
The flelſhe was deled foz grete depnte 
Therot᷑ ijad no man piente 

But we ete it Without bꝛede 

To peces we tarued the hede 

In water he boyled the biode 
That vs thought mete fun gde 
Aquarter ot whete men us iolde 
Foz thze pounde of ſloʒaunte tulde 


Fo: fourty pounde men lolde an axe 

Though it were but lytell J ware 

Iſwyne foz an hondzed flozpne 

Igoſefo2 halfea marke of golde fyng 

Ind fo: an hennetoſyke thynges 

Men gaue fyue ſhelynges 

Ind foz an egge pens alleuen 

Jad foz a pere ſyreoz (euen 

Fo: an appell men gaue pens ſyxe 

And thus our folke vnblytheWwyre 

Ind dped foz honger and fo2 wo 

The ryche men toke to rede tho 

Arpchedole fo: to dyght 

To barons and to manp a pooʒe kupght 

Cwelue pens men eueryche | 

And lyxe to pooze that were not ryche 

And foure to every ſmall wyght 

Thus the ryche the poozedyght 

Cher with the moze and the laſſe 

Bought them fleſſheofhozſe and aſſe 

They myght none other thynge gete 

They thought it full good mete 

30 ue the kolde kynge Nycharde here 
our folke thepz lere 

Andthe domage of Acrys hooſt 

But bleſſpd be the holy gooſt 

Ind Mary that bare Felus 

That thou arte amonge vs 

Though thy helpe J hope well 

The ſataſpnes downe to tel! 


ChowbpngeBycharde wan ß eyte ol crys. 
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Suden Ag eyen bothe 
d lyth ſapd he thus fozſotbe 
Sy: byſſhop I beteche you pꝛape foz vs 
That vs myght ſende ſwete Jelus 
His fonę all fo; to dyſtrope 
That they no moꝛe vs ano ge 
Thus pcharde toe leue ⁊ keped his ſtede 
And pꝛycked out that felow2ede N 
He rode aboute the cloſedyche 
Towarde acrys ſykerlyche 
CTyll he tame to the holpptale 
— —— Fever . hr tale 

ere he letpytt Fpalylyon s 
And let arere b wk taryffon 
That was atreecaſtell fone 


Co gyut aſſamte to manpa ſaraſpne 


Chat he myghetn to Yerys ene 
he had.xiy.ſhyppes tuu ot bene 
whan the calteil was framed well 

He let thetin a mangenell 

He tõmaunded his men blyue 

To ketche vp been hyue 

And byd taberrers & trompettes blowe 
Co la lte the cyte ona thzowe 
KyngcBychardetn Acrps cyte 
Let caſt the hyues grete plente 
The weder was hote in ſomer tyde 
The beeſt bzake out on cuery ſyde 
(They Were agreued full of grame 
And dydethe laraſpnes moche ſhame 
Foz they tynged them in the byſage 
That they began loꝛ to tage 

And hydthem in a depe ſellere 

Fo; they durſt not tome them nere 
They ſawe kynge Bycharve wag lull tell 
Whan his len bytte ſo well 
Another vp Rycharde gan ſet 
That was cleped Robpnet 
Aſtronge gynne foz the nones 

That caſt in to Acrys grete ſtones 
The kpnge Rychardeche conquerour 
Cleped to hym anone his mpnour 
And them mynde in to thetoure 
That is cleped mawnoyttoloure 
He ſware his othe by his crowne 
But it were bzought do wne 

By none the vttermeſt wall 
De ſhowe be hewen in peces (mall 
IyngeR, »% Jeb, 


The mynours myned faſte 
And gonners beute and ſtones taſte 

Tho laralynes began to arme them all 

And ranne in haaſt vnto the wall 

In whyteſhetes they gan them Ww2ythen 
Foz bytynge ok kynge Rychardes flyen 
They ſayd this mandoth vs grete payne 
Fo: he voth bothe thoꝛowe and mayne 

we lawe neuer kynge thus begynne 

It is grete doute leſte he vs Wynne 

Rynge Bycharde ſtode inhis matgrpffowne 
And la we there dedes in the towne 

wheder warde the (araſynes ewe 

And are wes englylſhe to them flewe 

Out ok arblaſtes arowes ſmerte 


Thoꝛugh lunge teuer arme zherte 
The frenſſhe meu With gtctenoblay. 


Delped to myne full Weltthat daye 
The. pttexmeſt wall p dave was downecaſt 
And manp ſaraſpues ſlayne at lat t 
That daye Byeharde ſo well ſpedde thoze 
That it was holden fozaconqueroure 

Foz better heſpeddethat daye oꝛ none 
Than all the other in ſeuen pere had dene 
The laxgfpnes myghtnot endaure 

They fledde in to that hye toure 

They lyght toꝛehes aboute the wall 

Men myght ſe it ouer all 

The toꝛches caſte grete lyght 


Chat betoted a newe ſygyt 


That was come teo Englonde 
Therethozugh thep myght not ltonde 


But l Salandyn the ſowdan 
Came to them with men anone 
Salandyn Was ten mple then 
And la we the toꝛches lyght bꝛen 
heletgader his folke togyder 

Is thycke as ſno we falleth in wynter 
They aſſembled vpon a playne 
Bcſyde Jerps vpon a mountapne 
Dyrty thouſande men IJ fynde 
Cockes of heye he made them bynde 
To go befozchaſtelyche 

To fyll che cryſten dyche 

To reſcowe Acrys they haue rede 
And to do thecryſten men in dede 
After came barons and knyghtes 
Stronge in armes ſtoute in kyghtes 
By oꝛder they tame intheyꝛ manere 
Ok rede lendell was theyz banere 
with thze gryffons depapnted Well 
And ot aſure a fapꝛe bendell 
Soone atter there tame as many mo 
Barons rydynge and knyghtes allo 
They: gomtanon and thepꝛ pentell 
Was wꝛought ot good ſendell 

Is he faught with a lyon 

And in ſurrey with a dꝛagon 

The fyꝛſt was rede and grene 
Than tame the thyꝛde by dene 

with fpxty thouſande knyghtes 

In ynde Jarmedcoaltryghtcs 
After came whyte as ony ſnowe 
Tyftp thouſandcon arowe 

Rynge A. ＋ 
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There amonge was Balandyn | 
And his neuewe merrp motendyn 
Theyꝛ baners Whyte without fable 
with thze ſaraſpnes hedes ofſavie 
That were ſhapen noble and large 

Ol balyn bothe ſheide and targe 

Ho man coude tell the route 

They beſet thecryſtenaboute 

The fote men caſt thepꝛ cothes ok here 
To make the hoꝛs menredy wepe 

And fylled the dytche full vpzyght 
That all the hooſt well entred myght 
The ſaraſynes had entred nye 

But god almyghtp therto ſpe 

The erye aroſethozugh the cryſten holt 
So pes leygnpours fo the holy goolt 
But We bauethe better ſocoure 

we be fo1lozne by ſapnt ſaupoure 

There ye mygutte manp a wyght man 
That qupcklp to his armure ran 

And Wente anone in tothe dyche 

And defended it haſtelyche 5 
There was many a gentpũ hewed 
Qupckly from the body take the hewed 
Sheldes fell ciouen ats 
And manpa ſtede ſtycked alſo 
Many a hnyght lost his harneps 
And many a ſtede dʒewetdeyꝛtharnes 
And many a doughty man ſaunce faple 
was flapne in that batavle | 
But Bychardeourkynge was (c>echs 
Al exyſtendome to moche wo 
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hemyght not his body ſtere 
Though dis pauylyon had ben | 
Therfozethe kynge ot fraunte made a crye 
Imonge the tryſten company e 
That they ne ſholde foz dethes doute 

Not paſſe theyz cloſedycheaboute 
But holde them all therin 

That the laraſpnes ſholde them not wyn 
And tho that were in J come 

Oflaraſpnes they were J nome 

And haſtely done to dede 

Fo:them pede no raunſon to mede 
whylekynge Bycharde ſo ſpke lay 
Thereaſon J vou teu map | 

Fo; the trauapll otthe le 
Indſtrongeayzeofthatcountre 

Ind fo vnkynde ſtynke andhete 
And mete and dzynke was not twete 
To his body that he there fonde - 
As it was mmenglonde 

Kynge Bychardehis men bad ſeche 
Fo: ſome wyleclerkeandcertapyneleche 
Cryſtenozclles ſaraſpne 

Foz to loke his bzyne 

And eueryche layd his aduyfe 
But there was none okthem wyſe 

That myght his ſbzoweleſe 
Ozokhis payne hym releſe 

D02y was the foltze englyſſhe 55 
For thep; loꝛde lape in grete angupſſhe 
F0: kynge Rychardelayeſpke nee 
Ill aboute they gan leke 4, 
Ryngesß. J. ij. 
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On knees pꝛaped the cryſten hooſt 
To the fader and ſone and holy gooſt 
Npght aod dave with good entent 
That Bychardemyght haue amendement 
Thoꝛugh the byddynge ol our lady dere 
Her bleſlyd (one herde her pꝛayere 
Thoꝛugh his grace and vertue 

He tourned out of his ague 

To mete had he no lauour 

To wyne ne water ne to no lpcout 

But after pozke he was a longed 

Though all his men ſholde behonged : 
They ne myght in that countree 5 
Neyther fo2 golde no foz fen 

No pozke fyndetakenegete;. 
That kyngeBychardemyghtete 
Anoble knyght was with ourkynge - -- 
whan he wyſt ofchat tydynge 

That Bychardes maners were lyche 

Co the ſtewarde he layd pꝛyuelyche 
Our loꝛde igeth loze ke J w ys 
Ifterpozke he a longedis 
And ye ne map none fynde to ſell 
No man be lo hardy cotell 
And yk he do hemaydye 

pe muſt as I vou ſaye 
That he knowe not ofthat 
Take a ſaraſpne yonge and fat 
And in haſte that deed be llawe 

And his heed ol hym be fawe 

And loden full haſtely Al bus le 
With good pouder and ſpycerp | . 


And with good ſaffron of good colour 
Wwhan kynge Bycharde felcth the ſauour 
Outoftheague yt he be wente 
he ſhall haue therto good talente 
whanhe hath therot a taſte a 
Ind eten a good repaſte 
Ind lupped of the bꝛothe a ſope ; 
And llepte therafter and (Vvete a dꝛope 
Though goddes helpe and my counſaple 
Soone he ſhall be hole without fayle 
Che ſothe to laye at Woꝛdes fewe 
Slayne and ſoden was that ſhzewe 
Befoze Rycharde it was bzought 
Quod his folke we haue pozke ſought 
Iryſeand luppe ofthe bꝛothe ſote 
Thozught goddes mygyt it ſhall be bote 
Beloꝛe the kynge kerued a knyght 
He ete faſter than he kerue myght 
Kynge Bycharde knewe fleſſhe fro ß bones 
Inddzanke ryght well after foz the nones 
And whan he had eten Ynowe 
He lape ſtyll and dꝛewe in his arme 
his chamberlapnecoucred hym warm 
Helape and ũlepte and ſwet a ſtounde 
Doone he became hole and ſounde 
whan he a woke he aroſe vo 
And romed aboute in thecloſe 
And all the folke hym ſhewed 
Glad was bothe lerned andlewed 
Andt | Jeſu and Mary 
That he was out ofhismalady 
pages. + J. iii. 
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The ſaralynes ſpedde with all theyz myght 
The dytcheto Wynue with all theyz myght 
The barbycanes they felde do une 0 
And had nygh entred and in come 
whan kynge Rycharde 5 tydynges herde 
As a wode man tho he ſterte ferde 
And he armedhym in his armour 
Foz lous o cxyſt our ſaupour 
Tofyght-Jhaue gretedelpte 
 wotth;houndes that wplleth vs deſpyte 
Now Jmefele hole and iyght 
1 dayeſhall 3 | 

am ſtronge as x 
And pk Jean deie rakes grete ſtoꝛe 
All that J mete I chall feie 
Suche a dole I chall them dee 
That foꝛ the loue ottheyʒ mahon 
They ſhall haue ther waryſon 
He was atmed to allryghtes 
With hym bis kote men ſquyers ⁊ knyghtes 
And the cryſten all bp dene 
wonder it was that hoo to lene 
The ſothe fo ſeye and not tolp e 
Ok laraſynes were twyes lo manpe 
Bekoze went his templers 
His gaſcoynes and his oſpytalers 
Our kynge amonge the ſaraſynes rode 
To ſome he gaue full grete lode 
Akynge he hyt aboue the ſhelde 
That helme and heed do weinthe lelde 
Another he hath a ſtroke Jraughe 
Al his harneyshalpehymnaughs 
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Co the ladpll he clykte the ferth 
Al that he lmote it Wente to erth 
Blythe was the cryſten felawzede 

Ok bynge Rpchardeand ot his dede 
Fo: none armure withſtode his axe 

No moꝛe than a knyfe doth the waxe 
whan the ſo wdan ſa woe them ſo ſtronge 


beſayd the dtuyu was them amonge | 


Fo: dowwneryghethereHhedeWe. ::- 
with all his hooſt he hym withdꝛewe 
And fledde with all his barona ge 
In to to wne men call it cage 
And certes allthe rerewarde 
were ſla pne by kynge Rycharde 
The ſaralynes that in Acrys ware 
were anoped and full of care 1 
whan they ſa we the ſowdan flee, - 
IndkyngeBychardedowneryght % 


Thus all dayetyll it was ung? wi | 7 


They and cecryſteaktptetyghe !- 

At tuen whan thebanewas tro :- 

Euery mau dꝛewe to his xeſer: : ; 

The cryſten — — tt 
os within theyz ole byte WM ett: 
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Andkynge Rycharvelet matu a ce 

Truſty folke thatmpghtchepales bt 

whyle that other lyr and ee 2 

Che ſaraſpues that were witheute 

Df ia bee ee 
Foꝛ he had they yet wenne 

Awape they tode anviwyrheronne - 


That myght lee and them yydðe 
There they durſtnot avyde 
Okthe (paceoftenengiyſſhe myile 
whan Rycharde had reſted a whyle 
Aknyght his harneys gan bnlace 
Hym to comfoꝛte and to ſolace 
Hym was bought a ſappe in wyne 
The herd ot the wylde lwyne 
He ſayd kapne J wolde J had 
Foꝛ J am kedle fepntand mad 
Ok mpn euyll Jam kere 
Ther with lerue me at my ſoupere 
Quod the coke the heed Ine haue 
Than ſapd Bytharde ſd god me laue 
But Iſe the heedofthe lwyne 
Foꝛſoth thou ſhalte ſoone leſethpne 
The coke la we none other myght be 
He fet tina heed and let hym ſe 
He fell on knees and made a crye 
Lo the heed here Upcharde mercy 
The blacke vylage whan Rycharde la we 
His blacke berde his tethe Whyte as (nawe 
He began to laugh as he were wood 
What is lara aes d eſſhe ſo good 
By goddes ba hn pppd 

Pp and his e 
Shall we neuer dpe foz defaute 
Whyle we may in aſſawte 
lee laratpnes aud the ſleſſhe take 


— the — — | 
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Fo; honger 02 we be to wood 

Jandmy folke ſhau ete moo 
Onthe mmome without faple 
Thecyte he began tdaſſanle 


They fledde in to the hne toure 
And crped trews and plement 
To hynge Bychardethat was ſo gent 
Ind alſo to the kynge ol fraunce 
And bad merry without dyſtaunce 
Inone ſtode vp yz latemere 
And cryed lowde with voyce clere 
he (ayd here good loꝛdynges 
Fo; Ipou bꝛynge good tydynges 
That ſyz Salandyn lente by me 
He wolde that Acrys pelded be 
And Jheruſalem in to your honde 
And lurrep all the londe | 
Toflomiordanthe water tiere 
Fo: two thouſande beſauntes by pere 
And pk pe wyll not ſo noe 5 
e hall haue peas foz euermoe 
that yemakethekyngeofſurrys . -: 
Parkys feraunt ot grete mapſtrre 
19: he is the ſtrongeſt man JW s 
Okerpſtendomeoꝛot hethens 
Chan anlwered kynge Nycharde 
JO he layd falle co warde 
euer gaderynge a ele | 
Warkys is a falſe tra andaleſe . . 
hath whyted Satandynes honde 
Cothe kyngeofurrep londe 


The ſaraſynes myght not endoure Et, 


And bythebynge intrpayte 8 177 
That traptour [hallzenotiede oP 

He wascryſtenbyiryfabersdayes 
And ſyth he duenne 
And is become a laraipneꝰ 

God gyue hym wen puprne 

He is wozle thanan dounde 

He robbed y ehvncandepounde 
Out of the hotpholpptallerghonde - 
That my fader tente in to this londe 5 
That men cleded kynge barry Be 
Cryſten men to gouerue vy ; p 
FI bydhymHycontofthishoolt// 
Foz J{werebythrholygeoft | 
And by Marpthat dare Jeſus 
Fynde Jthat — 

Other by nyghto2 by daye 

with hozle he ſhall bedzaweJſape: - 
Than anſWweredthekpnge of france +0! 
TokyngeBychaeWityout dug FF 
O luttre ſy; beuys amys 

Thou doolt wwage byſayntdenys 
Thatthou ne 
That neuer dydetheamp s 
pfhe baue doneonpthpngepil | | 

He ſhal amende t atthp wyll 

Jam his dome heremy gloue 
Beceyue it foz myptoue 

Nay quod Bychanrdpgopmyloade - | tþ 
Ichall neuer withdomartozbe :-- i 
Had neues!?! 
He had ben hee, 


He pelde agayne my faders treſour 

2d Jheruſalem with grete honour 
Ind than my Wzothe J hym fozgyue 

* e elles whyle Jlyue 

The kynge ol kraunce was wo therfoze 

Ind he ne durſt pee no mote 

Foʒ euer he douted dentes harde 

To vnderkonge of kyngeBycharde 

whan the latemere herde this 

Chat kynge myght not be ſyʒ markps 

he ſayd here good lozdpnges 

o; Jhauebzought pou other tydpnge 

That moche moꝛe is to pour Wplt 

yl ye wyll let our people paſſe Cyll 

with lye and lymbe honde and arme 

without dente and without harme 

we ſhall yelde pou the tomne 

And the holp eroſſe with grete renowne 

And lyxte thouſande pʒyſoners therto 

And an hondzed thouſande belauntes ⁊ mo 

Ind haue pe ſhall alſo therin 

Ryche treſour and moche Wyne 

helmes hawberkes lyxtythouſande ⁊ mo 

And other rycheſſe ye may fynde alſo | 

where J now and other treſoꝛe 

qꝛ your hooſt ſeuen pere and mote 
And yk that ye wyll not this fonge 
we may holde you out longe 

And euer to fynde one ofour 

Fo to ſlee ten of pour 

Fo: we haue without fable 

DPrty thoulandemendefenſabie 


And wo beleche you foz the loue ofgod 
— pe wyli take pour bode 
at pe the treſour moꝛe and laſle f 
And let vs quyckly awaye paſſe 
Than anſwered kynge Bycharde 
In my halfe J graunte that fozwarde 
With that ye wyll vs quycklylate 
It ſhall be done thep layd by pate 
Thep let hym in ſoone anone 
And kynge Bpcharde toke them euerychone 
And to pꝛylon put them thoze 
vonge and olde leſle and moze 
There mpght none out oł Acrystovone - 
Tyll payed was that raunſowne 
And the holy croſſe ther with | 
Oꝛ theymuſt haue peas and gryth 
There was ſounde many hoꝛdes 
That was departed amonge loꝛdes 
Dtryfethere was at theyr tomynge 
But the beſt treſour had our kynge 
The cryſten pꝛyloners of Acrys towne 
Nynge Rycharde gaue clothe grete foyſoWne | 
Mete and dꝛynke and armes bꝛyght | 
Ind made them full freſſhe in fyght | 
And toke them to his partyſe 
To auenge god ok his enempyſe 
Nynge Rycharde in Itrys had nome 
Ol ſaralynes that theder were tome 
That were goddes enem ple 
Hardy knyhtes ol grete pzyſe - . 
Of tetaxnes ol grete loꝛdynges 
Dukeg pꝛynces loneg ol kynges 


And admyꝛalles and many a noble man 
Theyꝛ names Jue tell can 

In pꝛylon they lay bounde faſte 
Cothe ſowodan they lente in haſte 
And ſayd we here ſo manpchaynes 


Andthele men done bs ſo many paynes 


we may neyther ſyt nozlye 

But he vs out of pʒyſon bye 
Ind with raunſom helpe and bozowe 
we ſhall dyeoꝛ the thyzde moꝛowe 
Theryche ſowhan was wo therfoze 
Rnpghtes p2ynceg well 6Wo ſcaze 


Manyan aumyinlli and many ato:de 


Dayd we rede that ye make accoꝛde 

with kyngeBycharde that is ſtronge 
Co del puer ourchyldꝛen out of wzonge 
That they ne he hanged ne dꝛawe 
Dftreſour Byeharde wyll be full ka we 


That our chylden may tome home all 


Charge mewles hozſtg by pour counſall 
Df bꝛyght golde and ol bawdkyne 
Io out eyꝛes to make fnne 770 
Men favs engiyſſhe men laue gyftes 


Ok golde well thyꝛty mennes luftes 
Were laydedum wies ande on rabyte 


Tyrup eien tiothed m ſamre 
That were weil auyſedoftonge 


To kynge Nycharde that tre ſour bꝛonge 
Alto Xcrys theyitbzoughe : - | 
On kneggqfgrace they beſpught . 


Ourſowdanſepvgth tbe this tree 


Jnd wyl be thy krende tuer woꝛe 


F02 thep2yſotiers thatthouhaſtnyme 
And let them go With lyte and lpme 
Out ofthy p2plon thou them lete 
That no man lee them ne bete 
Fo all thep ben doughty vallalles | 
JL yngos ſones and admpꝛalles 
The beſt doynge at chat tyme 
That now ben in all ſaraſyne 
And our hooſt mooſt ſtruſteth to 
And Salandpn loueth them alſo 
Not foꝛ a thouſande pounde of golde 
None ok them he lee wolde 

Kynge Bychardeſpake wozdes mylde 
That goldetotake crpſte me (hylde 
Amonge pou parte euery dele Jcharge 
Foꝛ J bought in ſhyppes and in barge 
Moꝛe golde and ſyluer with me 
Than pour loꝛde and uche thze 
Ok his treſonr J haue nonede 
But foz my loue I you bede 
To mete with me that ye dwell 
And afterwarde Jſhall pou teil 
Thozugh counſepu Jſhall gyue ani were 
what wozde pe ſhall to pout ioʒde bett 
They graunted dym with good w yr 
Nynge Rycharde cieped his naryſſhallſtpll 
And toke hym to anone | 
I chall the tell what thou ſhalte done 
P2yuely go vnto the p y wwnue 
Cate the ſataſpnes of grite reno 
And tho chat dror ryroraden 
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Indo the hedes beoffmyten 
Lotze euery man be wzyten 
Upon a ſcozeofparchempn 
Than bere the hedes to the kechyn 
Into a caudzon let them be caſte 

And byd the coke ſethethem faſte 
And loke that he the here ol ſtryppe 
Ok heed and berde and ok lyppe 

whan we beſet and ſholde ete 

Loke that pe not fozgete 
Serue them in this maner 
To lpe euer heed in a platter 

And bꝛyngethem koꝛth in your honde 

The vylage vp warde thetethe greuounde 
And lote they be no thynge rawe 

his name faſtened aboute the bzawe 

what he myght and ol what kyn J boze 
And an hote heed bzynge mebefoze 

28 J were well apapde withall 
Faſtetherofete J ſhall 

As it wereof tender chpke = 

. Foztole how the laralynes it lyke 

The marſchall ſo ſayth our geſte 
Anone dydekyngeBychardes heſte 
Anone the waytes to mete blewe 

The meſſengers no thynge knewe 

Ok Bychardes lawe ne ol his cuſtome 
Quod he frendes pe be welcome 

To them he was well compenable 

They were ſet at hye table 

Salte was ſet but no bꝛede 

Neyther wyne whyte no2 rede 
Hynge . ＋ R i. 


Theſaraſynes gan faſte ſtare 
And thought how ſhall we fare 
LzxyngeBycharde was let on the deſe 
With dukes crles pꝛoude in pꝛele 
Fro kechyn came the fyrſtecourſe | 
With trumppettes pypes andtabours 
The ſtewarde to Well good peme 

To lerue kynge Bycharde well to queme 
Leſte after mete tyde ony harme 

A ſaraſynes heed anone all warme 

He bzought to kyngeBpchardenot cleuede 
The name Þ wꝛyten on the kozhede 

Al wape an heed bytwene two 

The mellengers were ſerued tho 

In the fozeheed W2ytenthe name 
Therot they had all grame 

But whan the names they ſeen 

The teres ran out otthepʒ even 

Whan thep the letters radde 

Foz to be ſlapne they were adꝛadde 
Nynge pcharde his epen to them d2eWe 
And lawe how they changed hewe 
Foꝛ they krendes they ſyghed ſoze 
That they had loſt fo: euermoꝛe 
Oktheyꝛ kynne and blodethey were 
Tho that myght eupll foꝛbere 
Made Well ſozy chere 

And rewed the tyme that they tamethere 
Nynge Rycharde behelde them well 
Ho that they etenomozcell 

The kuygl that ſholde Bycharde ſerue 
with a knyfe he ganthe heed carue 


Kynge3Bycharde ete with herte good 
The laralpnes Wende that he were Wood 
Eueryche late ſtpll and pluctzed other 
Ind lapd this is the deuplles bzother 
That ſeeth our men and thus eteth 
But kynge Bycharde not fozgetcth 
Aboute hym he loked yerne 
with wzothe ſemblaunt and with ſterne 
The mellengers tho he badde 
Foz my loue be you glade 1 
And loke pe be Well at eaſe ſet 1 
Why kerue pe not ot pour mete FW 
And ete faſte as Jdo N 
Tell me why ve loure ſo 6 
The meſſengers ſoz quoke 
Chey ne durſt ſpeke neloke 
Into the erthe they Wolde haut tropen 
foʒto haue ben lane they hopen 
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They anſwereed hym neuer a wozde | 
QuodBpcharde bere frothe bozde ! 
Themetethat ye befoze them ſes 1 
Andother mete ye them ket 1 
Men bzought bzede without bool * 
Uenyſoncranes and rooſt 1 9 


Pyment clare and dzynkeok the beſt 
KyngeBychardebad be mery his gell 
There was none okthem that ete lyſte 
Rynge Rycharde theyꝛ thought weill wylte 
And lapd frendes be not ſquemous 

This is the maner ol my hous 
To be ſerued fyꝛſt god it wote 
With a ſaraſpnes heed all hote 
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But your maner not Þknewe 

As Jam akynge cryſten andtrewe 

But pe ſhall ben certapne 

All ſa fe to wende home agapne 

Foz J ne wolde fozno thynge 
That wo2deof me ſholde ſpzynge 
That J were ſo vplapne of maners 
Foz to myldo meſſengers 

Tho they had eten and cloth folde 

_ IkyngeBycharde gan them to be holde 

On knees they aſtzed leue to gone 
That on meſlage theder come 

IA dare well ſape by ſaynt Johñ 

They had leuer haue ben at home 
with wykechplde and theyꝛ kynde 

Than all the good that Was in ynde 
Nynge Bychardeſpake to an olde man 
wende home and tell thy lowdan 

His mal yntoly that he abbate 

And allo ſaye pe tome to late 

To ſlo olp was the meſſage-geſſed 

Oꝛ that yecamethefleſſhe was dꝛelled 
That men ſholde ther with lerue me 
Thus at none and all my meyne 
And ſayc hym it ſhall not auaple 
Apenſt vs to gyue bataple | 
Bꝛede wpne flelſhe fyiſhe and kunger 
we wyll neuer dye fo hunger 

whyple that wemay wende to fygyt 
And ſlee the ſaraſynes do wae ryght 
waſlhe the flelſhe ſethe and bꝛethyn 
With one laraſpne Imap well ledyn 


r er eee 


wellonnyneo2 anten 
Ok my good englyſſhe men 

Rynge Bycharde lapd Jyou wraunt 
There is no fleſſhe lo nourpſſaunt 

To none englylſhe cryſten man 
Partryche heron feſaunt ne wan 
Cowe ne oxe ſhepe ne ſwpne 

Than is the fleſſheofa ſaraſpne 

F0: they ben bothe fat and tender 

And my men lene and ſclender 

Cut whyle that ony ſaraſpnes be 
Alyuetnthis countree 
Foz mete Wyll we not care 
Aboute ſhall we faſte fare 
And euery daye we wylleete 

As many as we map gete 

In to Englonde wyl we not gone 
Tyll they be eten euerpchone - 
The meſſengers home dyde tourne 
Befoze the ſo wo dan they dyde mourne 
hs elder knyght toldetheſowdan 
Chat kynpe Rycharde was a noble man 
And ſapd loꝛde Ithe warne 
In the woꝛide is none lo ſterne 
On knees we tolde hym our tale 

But it vs ne auapled no gale 

Oekour golde Wolde he none 

he [ware he had better wone 
Okryche trelour than haſt thou 

To vs lapd Agpuelepou = 
Treſour golde cloth of pall 
Parte it amonge poumll 3 
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To mete badde bgabyde 

we were let at a boꝛde hym belpde 
That ſtode Bychardes table nygh 

But none ok vs befoze hym ſygh 

No bzede Whyteneſoure 

But ſalte and none other lycoure 
what mele fy2{t befoze hym came 

well J beheldethe ſcruyſethan 

I knyght bzought fro the kechyn 

In heed ſodenof a laraſyn 
without here ma platter bꝛode 

His name befoze his heed ſtode 

was wꝛpten aboute his epen 

Me nedeth not foztolyen 

what heed it was my felawe dyde aſtze 
It was the ſoWwdan ſone of damaſde 
And loꝛdes as we lette in lere 
we were Jſeruedinmanere 
Euer a heed bytwene twape 
Fozlothe than wende we to dye 
There came bytwene my kelo we and me 
The kynges ſoneot tube 
His ol peres that ſate me by 
Thethyꝛde was offamary 
The fourth Was ofaufrpke 
Foz ſoꝛowe tho gan we ſyke 
Our hertes tho bzake nye aſonder 
Loꝛde pet mayſt thou here mo wonder 


Beloꝛe kyngeRBychardea knyght in haſte 


Catued hymokthe heed and he ete faſte 
with his tethe he grynded fieſſhe harde 
ä And as a wood man tho he karde | 
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with his eyen ſtepe and grym 
peſpakeand we behelde hym 
he ſapd we ſholde go ſafe and qupte 
F0: no man ſhall do pou dyſpyte 
he the lendeth redy anl were 
Oꝛ that we myght come there 
Men of our kynde were J awe 
And gyueth not though thou ware dꝛawe 
And hyde the ſtoze frome his hooſt 
Fo: he ſayth his men make thep; booſt 
That he ne ſhall let one alyue 
In all his londe chylde ne wyue 
But dee all that he map fynde 
Sethe the lleſſhe c with tethe grynde 
Zutde ſhall them none ayle 

nto englonde wyll they not ſayle 
Tyllthey haue made plapne warke 
his clothes of golde and his larke 
Salandyn rent tho with Jre 
Aynges pꝛyntes and many a ſyꝛe 
Daydalas that they were bozne 
Foꝛ now we be all fozlozne 
Fo: they were wyght men and ſtronge 
well alwaye we lpue to longe 
Aas that we thus begone 
NoWthatychardehath Acrys wonne 
he hath ment yfhe go foꝛtyg 
To wynne eeſt weſt ſouth and noꝛth 
And ete our chyldꝛen and vs * 
Loꝛde Salandyne what redeſt thou vs 
Sende to hym and beſeche them elte 
Fo: them that ben on lyue lefte 
To let them go yfthat he wolde 
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Gpue hym luche foz he wyll no golde 
Bychemedes fo2 the nones 

Ok good perles and pꝛecyous ſtones 
Charged full manp a cofer 

ykthat he wyll than hym pꝛoker 


Foꝛ to fozſake Jeſu and Mary 


Thou whyte hym gyue londe a grete party 
To de in peas and let be warre 

Syth he is come ſo karre 

Thou wylte not that he his trattayllleſe 
Braunte hym leite to come and cheſe 
Tho londes that hymIlyketh beſte 
And make hym ſolodan after heſte 
After thy lelke and rycheſte kynge 
Conkerme it hym and his ol pꝛynge 
And pf it be that he wyll lo 
Swythe in peas he comethe to 
And thou ſhalte foꝛgyue hym thy malatent 
Though he hauethy folke ſhente 

And as thy dzoder thou loue and kyle 

Jn Warre to be bolde and wyſe 
Ok all the woꝛlde to wynne the pꝛyle 
And ſo ſhall ve leue and be frendes 
with Joye to pour lpues endes 
Salandyn by his ſergeauntes 
SentekyngeRycharde his pꝛeſauntes 
And beſought hym foꝛ ſhame 
That he hath to eſtage tame 
And yk he wolde his god fozſake 
And mahowne to his lodetatze 
Ok lurrey he wyll make the kynge 
And ok egypte that ryche thynge 
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Okartes and ol ſuſoynt 
Ofaufryke and ar vogee 7b 
dienen e dane. 
Ol grete and eus ol te: 
Indofmany mother emprie 
And make he wpllthe ſoudan anone 
Ok all ynde to pꝛener Johan 
Ryng eByrhardeanſWertdthe meliengers 
Ice pon dende ASH 
you and Satandpa pourjotbve -- - - 
Che deupllyouHangeWlth a coꝛde 
Goſwytheand ſaye @alandpne + 
2 nn 
all his dog 
On they ſhall dye on eu n 
IndyfJ nap auea fevoeyere - 
Se 
ſhall not leue halle a kote 
god do my ſoule bote 
Ayu not leue my loʒdes la we 
Prall the londes under awe - 
And but J haue the rode to mozowe 
his men (hall dye with ſoꝛowe 
They anſwered at the fozme | 
They wyſte not where it was become 
Quod kyngen eſythitis lo 
Iwote well what J haue to do 
— mpuryrbne (A 
queyntly to blere myn eye 
Pecleped hig knyghtes anone 
Ind bad them to Fcrps gone 
Kynge B, * L. . 
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And tage of faraſyno8ſyrtptbouſgudes 

And knytte behyndethemtherz hpades 

And lede them out of tegen uns 

Jadſmyte oßthers pte i 

And ſape J 1 — 175 

To pꝛape me to lpuganoppoips 

They wergizoughtautolthetawne 

au? twenty he heide at raunſowne 

2 roars broughtmioaplate.cuen = 
Thanharde Bychardeanaungellofheuen 

| Thatſayd ſeyguyagra4ves tues 

Sparethem theyedealltheſe 

Kynge Bycharde he aungelles voyſe 


He thanked 9 troyſe 
Thep were behe che 9551 

And Icaſte int pe! b hen! 
Thus Rynge nende: 
God graunze WS (Mets: - 

His doughty dedes wa wrlr here 
Lyſten now me With magen, 


Tits 31" 


Cyet olanatharbaconity how! kynge By? 


cyarde wa Fe 00 tYr over of aplonir, 
112 vefozelapne James de 
what the foules beganto chyde 
Kynge Ryckarde w ere 2 
2 IRE: 17. + 
Euer loꝛth bythemarrne 
' Bytheryuer okchalyne IH ET 
Salandyn that herde tel! 
And came mea puge get men 
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With ſyrtythouſande ſaraſynes ſtronge 

And thought to do the cryſten wzonge 

He duertotze the rere warde 

And there began a batayll harde 

Haſtelp ſwerdes they dzewe 

And many a cryſten thep ſlewe 

Unarmed was therere warde 

And fledde in haaſt to kynge Bycharde 

Whan kynge Rycharde hrade this 

Chat the ſaraſynes ſlewe men ok his 

On fauell ofſypzes he late falowe 

That was ſwythe as any [Walowe 

The kynges baner was on felde 

The lar ĩynes theron behelde 

Whan they the baner myght (ee 

Authep began oz to lee hep 
Ronge B. + L. j. 


KyngeRycharde alter gan ryde 
eee de 
As the M0010 helme fa one” 

Kynge: —— beloze ſmote 
with his axe that bytter bote 


Dr r RP mw eee. 


985 5 22 
Hente 2 dech in thatbeber.- 
Though acarteofHoberteganter | 
That was ſet in the myꝛe 
The tarter loſt his honde ryght 
There was ſla yne many a knyght 
Fo: that harneys kepte men fourty 
And therot was da pne thyꝛty 
Foz Salandpnes ſones thedet came 
Andthe harneps them bename 
Nynge R ycharde hyed hymthederwarde 
To reſtowe his rere warde 
et almooſt he came to late 
that wasſenetherate 
In honde he helde his axe good 
Many ſaralpnos he let blode 
There Was none armure verament 
That mygbt withſtonde his dente 
And the longe ſpape that tyde 
Faught ryght well on eueryſpde 
That do lone it wente all that he ſinote 
with his werde that bytter bote 
And the batayll was doutous 
nem 
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fo; the hete was lo ſtronge 
Ind the duſt role them amonge 
Ind haue ſet the cryſten honde 
That they fell deed on the ſonde 
Mo dyed fo2 hete at ſhoꝛte woꝛdes 
Thanfoz dente ok pete and lwerdes 
Kynge Bycharde was almoolt attepnt | 
Ind in the pouder well nygh adzeynt | 
Upon his knees he gan downe fall | 
helpe ol Jeſu he gan foz to call 
Foz loue of his moder marye 
And as J fynde in his ſtozye 
he ſawe tome laynt Geoꝛge the knyght 
upon a ſtede was good andiyght 
In armes that were Whyte as floure 
with a croſſe of reed coloure 
Allthat he mette in that ſtounde 
— he kelde to grounde 
the wynde gan wexe lygyt 
And ſterne ſtrokes he gan dygyt 
whan kynge Bycharde la we that ſyghe 
In his herte he wexed good and lygyt 
Ind egerly as a lyon without fayle 
The ſaraſynes he beganto aſſapie 
And than bzaundps thelumbarde - 
Koberte turnam and kynge Bycharde 
Alltho that apenſt them gan d2yue 
one they berefte them theyꝛlxue 
Theſaraſynes fledvetoreleth 
Tothemountof Nazareth 
They wereſohpedatth 
Chat moche ofthey; folkethey lo? 
KengeR. * 
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And kynge Bychatde wente a pace 

 Untothecyteofcayfate 

And thanked the kynge ok glozye 

Okthat grace and okthat vyctozye 

And all they mage grete ſolace 

Foz the wynnyngeofcayface 

Now as this was a gratyous deve 

Lyſennow how Jlhallyou rede 

Dooneonthemozowe he let crye 

That all his hooſt ſholde hye 

To warde the tyte ok paleſtpne 

Euer koꝛth bythe marpne 

They} pauylpons gan they tell 

And to longe there dyde they dwell 

Foz to abyde thepꝛ vptaple 

(That came by water ſaunce faple 

Certes that mas the wozſte dwellynge - 

That euerdweltedRycharde our kynge 

Cherwhples theſowdan Salandyne 

Sente atter many a ſaralpne 

Tobetedownethecaſtell - 

Chat as cleped meruell 

That wasmungof radengyn | 
at was made ol good engyn 

Ot lezary they leide the wall 

And taure ot axlaure al! 

Jaffc caſtell they bette a dobone 

And thegoodcaltelltozowhe 

Caſtell ppigrymthey teide there 

And the good caſteil lafere 

Che caſtell offapntGeozge derayne 

Cher bette downe and made au plane 


Che walles they kelde ol Jherulalem 

And eke the walles of Bedlem 

Papdens caſtell they let ſtonde 

Ind the taſtell ol aukes londe 

Betho coſtes no moꝛe they let 

Foz Rycharde ſholde hane no reſet 

Ind whan they had thus J do 

Rynge Bycharde they ſente vnto 

And lapd they wolde the nexte moꝛowe 

Mete hym in the kelde with ſozowe | 

Che low dan lad he Wolde to hm rpde 

pt he durſte hym abyde 

Under the fozeſt of arſoure 

he wolde aſſayle his valoure 

Rynge Rychardes made it not tough 

Ofthat tydynges full loude he lough 

Kynge Bychardelet crye in his hooſt 

Inthe name ofthe holy gooſt 

Chat they ſholde with vygoure 

Reſte that nyght in arſoure 

And dyght them all redy than 

On the moo we to fyght with the ſowban 

On lapnt Marpes euen the natyupte 

Thus ſame batayll ſholde be 

There was many an hethen man 

That with the Salandpn tame than 

Okyndeok perſe of babylopne 

Ok araby andofſuſoyne 

Ok aufrpke and of voygre 

Ok all the londeofalyſaundze 

Ok grete greee and oftyꝛe 

Ok many another ryche empyꝛee 
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Ok mo londes thanony man can tell 
Saue he that made bothe heuen and hell 
That nyght was Bychardebefozearſoure 
Under the foꝛeſt ok lyſoure 
with hym there were of Englonde 
wyght knyghtes doughty ok honde 
Moche frenſſhe folke and templers 
Gaſcoynes and eke hoſpytalers 
Of pꝛouaunce a fapꝛe company 
Ok pople and oł lumbartp 
Ok gene ok ſpſple and ot coſtan 
There was many a doughty man 
Ofeſtrycheandofalmayne 
That Well toude kyght in a plapne 
Ok erpſten knyghtes that were hende 
The fapꝛeſt hooſt to the woꝛndes ende 
And ycſhall here as it is wꝛyten 
How that the batayll was Jſmyten 
alandyn came by a mountayne 
And ouerſpꝛappe hyll and plapne 
Spxtp thouſande ſapd the ſpye 
Came inthe kyꝛſt company 
with longe ſperes and hye ſtedes 
Ok golde and ſpluer was they: wedes 
Fyltythoulande came aſterwarde 
Of laralpnes ſtoute and harde 
with many a penlcil and ſylklatowne 
Andofſendellbzyght and dꝛowne 
Aft er tame fyue and fyfty thouſande 
With Dalandynon ſtedes rounde | 
They came armed from fote to hede 
In full good harneys as Jrede 


Chꝛethoulande turkoys came at the laſt 
With bowe turkoys and arblaſt 
Ithoulande taborers and mo 

Al at ones they ſmote tho 
That all the erth quaked vnder ö 
There men myght ſe grete wonder { 
Now ſpeke we of Bychardeour bynge : 
how hecame w his gynnes to batapliynge | 
he was armed in ſplentes of ſtele li 
Ind late vpon his good ſtede fauele 4 
well hym loued baron and knyght 
fo; he coude well oꝛdayne a fyght 

The kyꝛſt batayle tothe templers 

he gaue oute the hoſpptalers 

And he badthem go out in goddes name 
Che deupll to ſhenſhyp and to ſhame 
Jakes denps and Johñ denes 

Befoze Wente in that pꝛes 

Inthe woꝛlde there ne were 

Better knyghtes than they were 

fonth they pꝛycked full hardyly 

with knyghtes thouſandes twenty 
And the ſaraſynes ſbone they mette 
with grymly launces they them grette 
Many a ſaraſyne had they: fyn 

That wente to they god appolyn 

And tho that were flayneofour 
wente to Jeſu chꝛpſt our ſauyour 
Jakes denys was a good knyght 

To ſee the laralyneg he dyde his myght 
He pꝛycked beloꝛe his folke to rathe 
with his two ones that was ſkacye 


The thouſlandeturkes came with booſt 
Bytwene Jakes and hts hooſt 
Theremyghtnoknyght come hym to 
Foz no thyngethat they myght do 
Neytherhe mpghtnot withdzawe 
Foz the people ot the hethen lawe 
It was ſcathe vy Feſu cryſte 
That kynge Nycharde therok not wyſte 
Foꝛ he was pet all behynde 
Foz to oʒdepne twenty thouſande 
Tho ſholde the duke of burgopne 
Lede and the erle of colopne 
Thus they tame and dyde theyz deuere 
Iyenſt the hethen pantenere 
And Jakes and his ſones two 
All moolt were ſlapne tho 
They layde on euerpſpderyght | 
And ſlewe the ſaraſynes with myght 
¶Twẽtp Jakes ſlewe eyther ot his ſones ten 

Ok the cruell hethen men | 
Ten ſyth his hoꝛs was felde 
And euer he touered hym with his ſhelde 
He had no helpeok his templers 
Noz ok none of his holpytalers 
Meuertheles doughtely he faught 
The laraſynes yet felde hym naught 
Well he lapde on with woꝛde 
And euer hecryed Jelu lozde 
I (hall dye fo: thy loue 
Recepue my ſouleto heuen abou 
The laraſyne layde on with theyz male 
And all to fruſſhed hym in the face 
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pymandhis two ſones bothe 
Ronge Rycharde therfoze was mothe 
But whan kyngeRycharde herde this 
That deed was Jakes dens 
Aas he ſayd this is wꝛonge 

That I haue byd behynde ſolonge 
Þeſmote fauell with ſpores of golde 
Comeafter hym who ſo Wolde 
Aaunte in his honde he helde | 
Therwith he lmote an admpꝛall in Þ ſhelde 
The dente lmote thoꝛugh thehethen harte 
Jvnderſtande he gan to lmarte 

Kynge Bycharde his honde withdꝛewe 
Ind with his launce a kynge he lewe 

Ind lo he dyde an admyꝛaple 
And fyue dukes without fa ple 

Athat he raught with his launce ſelue 
Inge Rycharde there w ſlewe kyges twelue 
The.ritj.knyght vnto the chynne he kerfe 
Che launte bꝛakethe ſaraſyneſterfe 

His axe fromethe arſon he dꝛewe 

And many a ſaraſyne ther with he ſlewe 

He (mote ſome on the ſhulder bone 

And carued them tothe ſadell anone 

Ind ſome he pared the trowne 
Chat they ne helped mahowne 
There was no armure made with honde 
That myghtRychardes axe withſtonde 
Of my tale be not awondꝛed a 
The krenſſhe ſayd he ewe an hondzed - 
wberok is made this engtyſde ſa we 

©} he reſted hymonytawe 


Hym folowed many anenglyſſhe knyght 
That egeriy helped hym to fyght 
And lade on as he Were wode 
Tyll valeys ranne all on blode | 
The laralynes ſayd intheyʒ pauplyons 
That the cryſtenfared as lyons 
Andthat Rycharde with they? felke fares 
As hende grehoundeg do with hares 
Upon they: ſtedes tho they lepte 
Swardes and ſperes to them they 
Many a man there ſee other 
And many ſaraſyne his bzother 
Indmanyofthe hethen houndes 
with theyz tethe gnewe the groundes 
And bythe blode vpon the gras 
Men myght ſe where Rycharde wag 
Bꝛapne and blode he ſhelde Jnowe 
Manya hozs his guttes dzowe 
There was many anemty ladell 
It beweptethechyldemchecrabefl 
He thought to reſtowe Jakes denapne 
But oꝛ he came he was flapne 
Foz he had his ſones anone 
. Werealltofruſſhefleſſhe and bone 
— —ů —— 4 
n deſppte oltheyz god mahowne 
(Tho fought n ychatde on euery ſyde 
The ſaxalpnes durſt hym not a byde 
Syxty thoulande and ſeuen ſtoʒe 
At ones Rycharde dꝛone hym beloꝛe 
Up apenſt an hyeclpne 8— | 
They fledde as dere weredzpue 
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Ind fo2 the dꝛede of kynge Bycharde 
Ofthechefethey fell do lone warde 
ad all to hake hozS and man 
Chat neuer came to lyue pan 
That ſawe the ſowdan lalandyne 
he was ſyker bis lpfe to tyne 
hHelefte his pauplyon and his tente 

And fledde a waye berament 

Than kynge Rycharde ſawe hym fleande 
He ſewed alter faſte lyngande 

Co ſlee the lowdan he had thought 

And foz he myght ouertake hym nought 
And ok a foteman a bowe he toke 

And dꝛe we it bp to the hoke 

And ſhotce it to the ſowdan anone 

And ſmote hym thoꝛugh the ſholder bone 
Thus the ſo dan With doloure 
Fledde frome the batapleofarſure 
©yrty thoulande there Were lawe 
Haraſpnes ot the hethen lawe 

And ok cryſten but ten ſcoze 

Bleſſed be Jeſu chzyſtherfoze | 
Aynge Rycharde coke his pauytponsg 
Ok ſendell and ot kyike latons 

They were ſhapen with caruelles 
Ol golde and lyluer were thept penlelles 
Many was the noble Jeſte 
was theron pa k wylde beſte 


Tygresdzayons ſyous and iydarde 
Indthes wonne good kynge Bycharde 
Bounde tncofers and grete males 

He gatethere without tales 


Sylke layzyteandekeſaraſpnicys - 


Ot treſour they den ſa moche wonne 


That they ne wupſt where it to done 
Kynge Bysherde with grete honour 
wente to thecyteofarſoure : 

And reſted hym chere all nyght 

Ind thanke Jeſu chꝛyſtes myght 
DathemqzoWe bynge Bychatde aroſe 
His dedes were vyche and his toſe 
Ok naples de tieped lyꝛ ganter 
That was his mayſtcr hoſpytaler 
And bad hym take with hymknyghtes 
Stoute in armes ſtronge in kyghtes 
And go pe the felde to 
Therethebatapll had ben do 

And lede Jatzeg thebarovone: 

In to Jheruſalemtowne 
And bur hym in the erth rychely 
Foz he was a man full wenthy 
Anone it was done without cheſte 
Haſtely kynge Rythardes bete 
And thus bynge Rycharde wanarſour 
God gyue his laule grete honour 

Fro thens he wente ryght ſone 
Towardethecptepfbabplone ' 


CHow kyngeRycharde aſſeyged the cyte 
ol babyloyne and ham he wan it/roftw6 
deuylles / that one in ſyhenes of mate x 
that other in lytenes ot a colte/berof ; 
lowdan lente p coltetokynge A ycharde. 
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de Anden ofhethenys 

To babylopne he was flowen Jwps 
105 his counkepll he lente that tyme 
That theder came many a papaym | 
And hondꝛed thou lande that daye was telds By. -* 
without all thatother putaple | | 3 


That theder tame without faple 4 
oz ſo he ſapd that was the ſpye 4 
Chat tolde lolke on bothe patepe | 


Foure hondzedthoulande ot hethen men 
To batapii han the ſo den 

Now hertzen and it be your wyll 

The woꝛdes that J ſhall ſave you tyil » 
There menlouethtrouth andryght i 
euer god(endeth ſtreugth and myghe q 


That was there full well ſene 
Ok our tryſten men J Wene 
There mas no mo in boke J founde 


Anall but foure ſcozethoulande 


N n ladde 
| 7 Phelyp of fraunceshis men were badde 


thouſande ledde he 
eoneſydcofthatcyte 
With the laraſynes ſtoute 
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Foz Rycharde on that other ſpdelaye 
On batapil redy tuery dape 
with (pzyngelles and with mangenelles 
with manp arowes and quarelles 
'""Faltethey flange harde ſtones | 
Bekerynge With them fozthenones 
There wag-no-faraſynefoſtoute. 
Chat ones the wall durſtlioke ont 
The tyte was ſo ſtronge within 
That no maumygtta them mn 
Abe dat foxthenones 
biekethe balls withthotones 
Theyꝛ gates andtheyz barbycan 
And be ye ſuremany ahethenman 
Made them counter harde and ſtronge 
And many a man as ſapneamonge 
Okthe eryſten mas manp anne 
But on the frenlſhefelithe moaſt payne. 
Foz had kyngePhylyptrewebe - 
All the lyege of that cyte 
There . 
Hethen byngeneuwdan 
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That ne had be ſlapne downe ryght 
Fo; Bycharde euer vpon the nygyt 
whan they Were goneto theyz reſte 

with his men he Was full pzeſte 

ud gaue them bacayll full ſmarte 5 
That no manmyghthaueftarte 
Indflewechem downe grete plente (| 
And wyldefyze they caſte in tothecyte 1 
Che laralynes defendedthem faſte | 
with bo we turkeys and With arblaſte 
Full harde fyght was them bytwene i 
Sothey layd chat dyde it ſene 4 
Nuarelles and arowes ſo thycke dyde flye of 
Is doth the rapne that falleth frotheſkye Nh 
Indthe wylde kyꝛe the folkeganbzen 1 
Atounſepll toke the hethen men 
Tofyght with them vpon the kelde 
They Wolde not the cyte pelde 

Up ſtode theyz latemere on the wall 
And cryed vnto the folke all 

And alked trues of Bycharde there 
But he wolde not graunt in no manere 1 
And with hym myght he not ſpede 1 
To taketrues foznonede br 
Hape certes ſaydBychardethan 

Tyll I haue ſlapne the ſowdan 

And all that ben in that cyte 

The latemere tho tourned his cye 

Co that other ſyde ol the towne 

And cryed trues with grete ſowne - 

Co the ryche kyngeot fraunte 

Ind he graunted with myſchaunce 
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Fo? a pozepon of golde 

And elles had the cyte be polde 

And the ſaraſpnes all Jflayne | 

Bnt the lo bodan was kull fayne 

And all his folke on Kpcharde koll 

Foz that other ſyde was all pil 
Bycharde wende Phylyp had fought 
And he and his men dydenought 

But mademerpallthat nyghe 

And were traytdurs in that fyght 

Foz he toued na crownes tocrake 

But to do treaton and treſour take 

The kynge ol fraunce to Npcharde lende 
That they mygbt them no lenger defende 
Fo: hungerofhym and his men allo 

He mult bꝛeke ſyeke and awapego 
Full wꝛothe was kynge Rycharde than 
And ſapd to that curſed falſe man 

Foꝛ couetpſe und ſoꝛ ereſoure 

He doth hymſelfedpſhonoure 

That he ſhall ſaraſynes reſpye gyue 

At is harmethat ſuche menipue 

He bꝛake ſpege and dyde withdꝛawe 

Ok treſour and ryches he was fawe 


Grete Jope the ſaraſynes made amonge 


with clarpous trumpettes q merp ſonge 
The next dape after than 
Meſſengers tame kro the ſowdan 


And grette kynge Nycharde in this manere 


And ſayd yl thy wyll it were 
My loꝛde the lowdan to the lente 
Pfthou wylte graunte in pꝛelente 
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Thou arte ſtronge of fleſſhe and bones 
Ind he is doughty foz the nones 
Thou doſt hym grete harme he ſapes 
Ind dyſtroyeſt all his countrayes 
Ind ſleeſt his men andeteſt amonge 
All that thou dooſt is wzonge 
And thou craueſt herytage inthis londe 
But he doth the to vnderſfonde 
That thou therto haſte no ryght 
Thou la peſt thy god is fullotmyght 
wylte thou graunte with ſpere and ſhelde 
To detrpue the ryght inthe elde 
with helme hauberke and bꝛondes bꝛyght 
On ſtronge ſtedes good and lyght 
whether ben ol moze power 
Thy god almyghty oz Jupyter 
And he me lente to ſape this 
yfthou wylte haue an hoꝛs of his 
In all the londes that thou haſt gone 
Suche ne ſaweſt thou neuer none 
Fauell ot ſypꝛes ne lyarde of pos 
Ben not at nede as he is 
And yl thou wylte this ſame dape 
He ſhall be bꝛought theto aſſape 
Bycharde anſWered thou ſapeſt well 
Suche an hozs by ſaynt Myghell 
I wolde haue to ryde vpon 
Foz myn ben werp and foꝛgon 
And J ſhall foz my loꝛdes loue 
That ſytteth on hye in heuen aboue 
And his ownehozs be good 
With a ſpere to ſhede his blood. 
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pfthat he wyll Jgraunte and holde 
\ <Fnthatmanerchatthou haſt tolde 
Is J muſt togod my ſoule yelde 
Jſhall mete hym inthe felde 

Bydde hym lende that hoꝛs to me 
And J ſhall aſſape what they be 

pf he bettuſty Without fayle 
IAkepe none other to me in bataple 
The meſſengers tho home Wente 
And tolde the ſowdan in pꝛeſente 
That Rycharde in p felde wolde come hym to 
TherycheſoWwdan badde to come hym vnto 

Anoble clertzethat coude Well conioure 

That was amayſternygromanſoure 
He commaunded as J vou tell | 
Though the feades myghtofhell 
Two ſtronge kendes ofthe apꝛe 
In lykenes ol two ſtedes fayze 
Bothe lyke of hewe and here 

As men ſayd that there were 

No man ſa we neuer none ſyche 

That one was a mare Jiyche 
hat other a colte a nobie ſtede Gs 
here that heweretnonymede 
were the knyght neuer ſo bolde 
Whanthe marenye wolde 
That ſholde hym holde ayenſt his wyll 
But ſoone he wolde go her tyll 

And kneie downe and ſouke his dame 
Therwhylethe ſowdan with ſhame 
Sholde kynge Rycharde quell 
Althis an aungen gan hym tell 
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Chat to hym came aboute mydnyghe 
Awake he ſayd goddes ſtnyghtes 
My loꝛde doth the to vnderſtonde 
Chat the ſhall come on hoꝛs to londe 
Fahne it is ot body Jpyght 
To betrape the yfche ſo w dan myght 
On hym to ryde haue thou no dzede f 
Fo: he the helpe ſhall at nede | 
Puruep theatrcegreteand ſtronge 
Though it be fourty fote longe 
And trulle it ouerth warte his mane 
Althat he meteth (hall haue they bane | 
with that tree he ſhalldownefell if 
It is a fende as J thetell 664 
Byde on hym in goddes name 
F0z he map do the no ſhame 
Cate a bꝛydeil ſapd the aungell 
And make it faſt on his muſſell 
And be the bzydell in his mouth 
Byde eeſt weſte noꝛth and ſouth 
he ſhallthe ſerue at thy wyll 
| Whantheſowban ſhall ryde the tyll 
Take here a ĩpere herd ot ſtele 
he hath none armute Woughtſo wele 
But it be peryſſhed be thou bolde 
whan the aungell had thus Itolde 
In to heuenagayne he wente 
Onthe moꝛowe the hozs was to hym lente 
KyngeBychardeofthat hozs was blythe 
Delet hym dyght a ſadell ſmythe 
Bothe his arſones were ol Iren 
Bytauſe they ſholde well duren 
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with a chayne togyder faſte 

The bꝛydell vpon the heed he caſte 

Is the aungelt had hym taught 

Two good hakes fozgate he naught 

In his arſon heletbefoze 

with ware he ſtopped his eres tho!e 

And lapd by the apoſtelles t Welue 

Though thou be the deupll hym ſelue 

Thou ſhalte me helpe at this nede 

No w he that on the rode gan blede 

And ſuffred grymly Woundes fyue 

And ſyth heroſe from deth tolyue 

And after Wente to hell 

And the fendes myght gan fell 

Ind akter warde ſtyed in heuen 

God fo2 his names ſeuen 

One god in perſones thꝛe 

In his name Jconurethe 

That thou me ſerue at my wyll 

He ſhoke his heed and ſtode ſtyll 

Rynge ycharde made hym redy ÿ nyght 

On the moꝛowe whan it was lyght 

Seuen ſowdans with grete route 

Okthat tyte were lente oute 

And bataplled them in theyꝛ arape 

Ok grete meruapll Þ wyll you lape 

That daye was tolde without leſynges 

Ok lowdans and ot hygh kynges: 

There were tourty and m] | 

The leeſt bꝛought with hym tho 

Twenty thouſande and ten 
Apenſt our good cryſten men 


: 
: 
I 
1 
0 
J 
K 
8 
0 
! 
| 
' 
] 


n _ riß rm nm mm 


Ind euer was twelueofthem 
Jyenſt one ofour cryſten men 
well twelue mple a cooſt 
Lapethe ſaralpnes hooſt 
The grounde myght vnneth be lene 
Foz bzyght armure and ſperes kene 
They made ſheldꝛon c batapll abyde 
Meſſengers byt wene dyde rpde 
Tokpnge Phelyp #kyngeBycharde 
yfthey wolde holde fozwarde 
That they made the dape befoze 
The ſaraſpnes ben redylefle #3 mo2e 
foure hondzed thouſande there bene 
Rynge Bychardeganlokeand ſene 
Lykeas ſnowe lyeth onthe mountaynes 
So Were fulfplled hylles and playnes 
with hawberkes bzyght x harneys clere 
Oftrumpettes andofcabourcre 
Tohercthenoyſe it Were grete wonder 
As the woꝛlde aboue and vnder 
Sholde haue fallen ſo fared the ſowne 
Our cryſten hooſt made them bo\wne 
Kynge Bycharde noth ynge them adꝛadde 
To his folke hozs and harnes he gradde 
He ſayd felowes foz the rood 
Lotze ye beofcomfozte good 
Foz wegetethe pꝛyte this daye 
Of hethenes allthenoblaye 
Fo: euermoze we haue wonne 
But he that made mone and ſonne 
But helpe and gyue bs myght 
Beholde how that Ichall fyght- 


with (werde ſpere and axe ok tele 

But Ithis daye mete hym Wele 

Euer moze fro hens foꝛ warde 

Holde me foꝛ a feynt cowarde 

But euer cryſten man and page 

Haue to nyght to his wage 

An heedoka blackeſaraſyne 

Ti ozugh goddes helpe and myne 

Suche wozke J wpll amonge them make 
Okthothat Jmayoucrtake 

That fro this tyme to domes dare 

Tyep (hall ſpede ot my pape 

Euery cryſten man was armed Weile 
Bothe in Iren and eke in ſtele 

The kynge ol fraunce with his batayll 
was redy the laralpneg to aſſapll 

And aboue the laraſynes they rode 
Sheltrons pyght and batayll abode 
And foꝛſtopped the londe Weyes 

That they myght not flee the countrepes 
Heyther no locoure to them come 
But they were ſlayne oꝛ nome 

The frenfſhe men dyde booſt make 
To ſlee raraſpnes and croVones crake 
But in Jeſtes as it is tolde 

There was noneok the m ſo bolde 

To upghethe ſaraſynes ſheltrone 
(TyllkyngeBycharde was J coine 
Nowcometh Rychardewith his hoolt 
Indcloſedthem bp an other cooſt 
Bytwene them and the cyte 
That none ot them myght flee 
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But they wolde to the ryuer gone 
n elles the cryſten ſholde them lone 
Than hadBycharde hooſtes thze 
That one gaueallautetothecyte 
The letonde with hym he ladde 
To bꝛpnge his hozs he badde 

Chat the lowdan had hym lente 

he ſayd with his owne pꝛelente 
Ichall hym mete longe oꝛ nyght 

He lepte on hoꝛs Whan it was lyght 
Oꝛ he in his ſadell dyde lepe 

Ok many thynges he toke kepe 

He lacked nought that he ne had 

his men bꝛought hym that he bad 
Aſquare tree ot fourty fete 

Betoꝛe his ſadell anone he it ſete 
Faſte that they ſholde it bꝛale 

That it fapled foz no caſe 

And ſo they dyde with hokes of Iren 
And good rynges that wolde duren 
Other faſtenynge none there was 
But Iren chapnes foꝛ all that cas 
And they were wꝛought full well 
Bothe his gyꝛthes and his peytrell 
And a quepntpſeot the kynges olone 
Upon his hozs was thzowne 

Befoze his arſon an axe of ſtele 

And on that ther ſyde a malwele 
Hymſelfe was rychely begone 

Frome the treſte ryght to the tone 

He was couered wonderſſy wele 

All with ſplentes ofgaod ſtrie 
KyngeB, ＋ 
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Ind there aboue an hauberke 
Aſhaftehehadoftruſty werke 

Upon his ſhulder a ſhelde ok ſtele 

with thꝛe lpbardes paynted Wele 

And helme he had ok ryche entayle 
Truſty and trewe was his ventayle 
Upon his creſte a doue whyte 
Sygnyfyaunceofthe holy ſppꝛyte 
Upon a croſſe the doue ſtode 

Ok golde J wꝛought ryche and good 
God hymſelfe Marp and Johñ 

As he was done the rode vpon 

In ſygnykvaunce foʒ whome he faught 
The lpere heed koꝛgate he naught 
Upon his ſhafte he wolde it haue 
Goddes name theron was graue 
Now herken what othe he (ware 

Oz they to the batayll Wente thare 

yt it were ſo that Rycharde myght 
lee the ſo w dan in keide with fyght 
At our W ypll euerychone 

He and his ſholde gone 

In tothe tyte ot babylopne 

And the kynge of maſydopne 

He ſholde haue vnder his honde 
And pkthe ſowdan ok that londe 
Myght ſlee Bychardetn the felde 
with werde oꝛ ſpere vnder ſhelde 
That tcrpſten men ſholde go 
Out ok that ionde foʒ euer mo 
And the ſaraſynes they; wyll tn wolde 
Quod kyngeBycharde therto J holde 
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Thertomy gloue as Jam knyghe - 
They be armed and redy dyghe ' 
Rynge Bycharde to his ſadell dyde lepe 
Certes whothat wolde take kepe 
Colethatlyghtit werelayze 
Theyz ſtedes ranne with grete ayze 
Allo harde as they myght dyꝛe 
Alter they? fete ſpꝛange out fy2e 
Cabours and trumpettes gan blowe 
There men myght ſe in a thzowe 
hob kynge N pcharde that noble man 
Encountred with the ſowdan 
Thechefe was tolde of damas 
his truſte vpon his mare was 
And thertoꝛe as the boke vs telles 
His crouper henge full ot belles 
And his peytrell and his arſowne 
Thꝛe myle men myght here the ſowne 
8 mare nyghed his belles dyde rynge 
02 grete pʒyde without leſynge 
Afaucon bꝛode in honde he bare 
X02 he thought he Wolde thare 
Haue ſlayne Rycharde with treaſowne 
Whan his colte ſholde knele downe 
Is a colte ſholde ſoutze his dame 
Ind be was wareof that ſhame 

eres with were were ſtopped faſte 
Ther foꝛe Rycharde was not agaſte 
He ſtrozethe kendethat vnder hym wente 
And gauethe ſowdan his deth with a dente 
In his ſhelde verament | 
Was paynted a ſerpent Ms 


with the ſpexethatBychardehelde 
He barehym thozugh vnder his chelde 
None ok his armure myghe hym laſte 
Bꝛydell and peytrell all to bꝛaſte 
His gyꝛthes and his ſteropes alſo 

His mare to grounde wente tho 

Maugre her heed he made her leche 

The grounde without moꝛe lpeche 

His fete to wardethe fyzmament 
Behynde hym the ſpere out Went 

There he fell deedonthe grene 

Rycharde ſmote the kende with ſpodes kene 
And in the name ofthe holy gooſt 

He dꝛyueth in to the hethen hooſt 

And as ſoone as he was come 

Iſonder he bꝛake the helttrone 

And all that ruet aloʒe hym ſtod 

0:18 and manto the grounde pode 
Twenty tote on epther ſyde 

All that he ouertoke that tyde 

Onlyue was there lelte none | 
Thozugh out hemadehts hozs gone 

As bees warme dutofhyiles 

The cryſten men hym after dwues 
And cryedthanſltevotdneryght 
Bothe ſowdans kynges and knyght | 
Whan the kyngeoffraunce wyſte his men 
That the mayſtry had the cryſten 

They waxed bolde and good herte toke 
Stedes beſtrode and ſhaftes ſhoke 

The kynge of fraunte with a ſpere 

An hethen bynge gan downe berg 
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Ind other erles and barownes 
Noble men of grete renownes 
Slewe the ſaraſpnes downe tyght 
Of englonde many a noble knyght 
Wꝛought full well that daye 
Ol ſaluſvury the longe ſpaye 

Co grounde he felde with his bzonde 
Al tho that he beloze fonde 
Hexte Nynge R pcharde euer he was 
And o multon ſyr Thomas 
Fouke doly Roberte of leyceſter 
Inthe wozlde Was not theyr better 
Where that onp of them come 
They ſpared nother wayne ne grome 
Chat they ne felde all a downe 

The lataſynes fledde in to the towne 
Fo; grete ſoʒowe that they ſeen 

Che teres ranne out of theyreyen 
Ind\wythemercy they crpde | 
And ſoone they opened the gates wyde 
And let them in at they; wyll come 
Che cryſten than the cyte nome 
Anone haſtely therwithall 

Chep ſet baners on the wall 
Che kynges armes of englonde 
Whan Salandyn gan to vnderſtonde 
Chat the tyte pelded was 
Be gante try and ſapd alas 
Che pꝛyle ofhethenes is I done 
And tho began to ſleꝶ fall wone 
With hym many a baron and knyght 
But Nynge Rye ade that was wygbt 
Rynge . 0 N. iii. 


whan he lawe the ſowdan flye 
Abpde co warde he ſayd on hype 
And IJ hall the pꝛeue falſe 

And thy curſed goddes alſe 19 
Nynge Bycharde d2yued after hym faſte 
The ſolwdan was ſoze agaſte 
Agrete wood befozehym he ſawe 
Theder in a grete haſte he flawe 
Bycharde wentethe wood nere 

He douted ol encombꝛere 

He myght not in foꝛ his tre 
Sone he touxned his horte eye 
with that he mette a hethen kynge 
His axe he dꝛewe out ok his rynge 
And he hytte hym on the creſte 
That his lyfe no lenger iaſte 
Another he raught vpon the ſhelde 
The heed ſiewe in to the feilde 
Spxe be ewe ot hethen kynges: © 
To tell the ſothe in ali thynges a 
In his geſte as J fynde 
Moꝛe than twenty thouſynde 
Ok emty ſtedes abouteyode- 
Unto the fote lakes in diode 
All a ſtraye aboutethey pede 

hat manwoldempygheryde 
That batapll laſted tyli it was nyght 
But whan they had ſlayne downe ryght 
The laraſpnes that they myght tabe 
Grete Jope the cryſten pyde make 
They kneled andthanked god in heuen 
And worſyrpped his names ſcuen 


On bothe lydes were folkes J aawe 
But thenombzeofche hethen lawe 
That lape deed vpon the felde 
Co godthey gan thepꝛ ſoules yelde 
There were ſlapne hondzedes the 
Andof the ſaraſynes moze plente 
An hondꝛed thoulande and pet mo 9 
Lo ſuche grace god ſente tho 1 
The cryſten in tothe cyte gone | 
Of golde a ſyluer ⁊ pꝛecyous ſtone 
They founde JnoWe without faple 
Mete anddzpnke and other vptaple 
Onthe moꝛo we whan the kynge aroſe 
His dedes were ryche and his loſe 

The laralpnes befoze them come 

And aſtzed hym cryſtendome 
There were tryſtened as J fynde 13 
Moꝛe than twenty thouſpnde 13 
Chytches he let make ot cryſtes la we if £ 
Indtheyz maumettes all to dꝛawe 1 
And tho that wolde not cryſten become 1 
(They were ſlayne all and ſome 1 
And departed that treſour 
Amonge cryſten with honour 
Erle baron knyght and knaue 1 
Had as moche as they Wolde haue 1 
Whanthis was done J pou ſape 43 
He let his colte vanyſſhedawaye 


¶ How kynge Bycharde# the kynge of faũ⸗ 
ce were wꝛothe togyder / and how p bynge ot 
fraunce wente home to his londe 
Ronge h. ＋ N. iiij. 
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V they dwelled fourtenyght 
And akter warde they them dyght 


To warde Jheruſalem they gan rpde 

Rynge Phelypſpake a Woꝛde of pꝛyde 

Iherulalem that fayzecyte 

CThat is ſo fayzeand ſo fre 

Though thou it Wynne it ſhall be myn 

Bp god layd Rycharde e by ſaynt martyn 

And as god do my ſoule bote 

Ok my wynupnge not halte a kote 

Ine ſhali gyue the no londe 

Ido the well to vnderſtonde | 

If thou wylteit haue he ſayd then 

Go now foꝛth # wynne it with thy men 

Mpn offrynge quod Mpcharde lo it is here 5 

Iwyll come Jheruſalemnonere 

And in an arblaſte of vyſe he bente g 

Akloꝛʒyn to warde the tpte he lente 5 

And that was ſygnyfyaunce ‚ 
s 
| 


Jeſuchzyſttohonouraunce | 

F02 wꝛathe became ſeke the kynge of fraunce 

His leches he lente after without dyſtaunce 

And they layd neuer he ſholde hole ben 

But he in to fraunce retournedaßpen 

Than his counleyll vnderſtode | | 

Indſaydit was trewe and good 
| They: chyppes they dyght moꝛe e laſſe | 

And wente home at alhalowmaſſe 
KyngeBycharde gan to hym crye 
And layd he dyde grete vylayuye 
To wende home foz malady 
Out okthe londe of Surrß 


Coll done was goddes ſeruyſe - 
#0;lyfeo2 deth tnonp wyſe 
Che kynge ok fraunte none other wolde do 
But in that maner departe ſo 
And after that departynge fozſoth 

Euer after they Were Wzothe 


the walles ofa cyte whiche hyghtchalens / x 
how the dutze ok aſtryche departed from him / 
bycauſe ot v rebuke he gaue hym bycaule he 
wolde not do as he dyde / and how kynge By- 
tharde wan the caſtcllofdaron Id 


Ow herken ofZychardethekynge 
How he wꝛought with his gynge 
kynge Bycharde wente his hooſt 
To Jaffe without ony booſt 

The kynges pauylyon good and fyne 
They gan dyght with a gryffyne 
Otherlozdes gan a boute ſpꝛede 
They: pauylyons in fayꝛe mede 
KyngeBycharde with his men all 
Okthe cyte let make the wall 

That neuer was no ſaraſynes 

So ſtonge ought with ryches 
That caſtcll was engt and ryche 
Inthe woꝛlde was none hym lyche 
— myght come by the ſee 

he Ofall maner goodes grete plente 


eſet enery warde With good knyght 08 
toute in armes ſtronge in kyghtes 


Chow kynge Nycharde and his men made 
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Men myght wende thecyte aboute 
Many myle without doute 
Ronge Rycharde dewelled with honour 
@Tyll Jaffe Were made and thetoure 
Frome thens to chalens he Wente 
Ind founde the Walles all to rente 
Grete and fapze was the cyte 
Rynge Bycharde therok had pyte 
KyngeBychardebcſought the lo2des all 
Ok that cyte to helpe to make the wall 
And all the loꝛde euerychone 
Graunted hym his alkypnge anone 
Saue the duke okeſteryche 
Kynge Rycharve thought to be qupcke 
Nynge Rycharde began to trauaple 
Aboute the walles without kayle 
So there dyde manp another 
Fader and ſone eme and bꝛot her 
Made mozter and layde ſtone 
with theyz myght euerychone 
Euerp kynge and euery emperour 
Stones bare and moztonr | 
Saue the vuke that was full ol pꝛyde 
Be ne wolde them helpe at notyde 
Upon a dape kynge Npcharde hym mette 
And hendly kynge Rycharde hym grette 
He badde the duke of his curteſye 
To make ofthe wall his partye 
And he anlwered in his maner 
My father was nother malon noꝛ carpenter 
And though pour Wall all to ſhake 
Ichall them neuer helpe to matze 


ky geRycharde was tngreteerroure 


mathe made hym tochaungecoloure 


che due with his fote he lmote 
Iycnſt the bꝛeſte god it Wote 
Chat on a ſtone heouerthzewe 


It was myſoone by ſaynt Mathe we 


In hell be thou hanged harde 
Go quyckly out of this hooſt 


By the ſpdes ol cryſte Jeſug 
Fynde Ithetraytour amonge vs 
Oucrthis lame dapes thze 
N-ſelfe ſhall thy bane be 


Craptour we trauaple daye #nygh6 


In ware and wꝛathe and in tyght 
And thou lyeſt as foule gloton 
And ſlepeſt in thy pauplyon 


Thoudzyikeſt wyne good e ronge 


And ſlepeſt all the daye longe 
Iſhau take frome the thy baner 
nd caſte it in tothe rpuer 

Home wente the duke full wꝛothe 
His owne ſtryfe was hym jothe 
Ofthat deſpyte he was bnblythe 


And ſware by Jeſu intrynpte 
pf he myght euer his tyme ſe 


That all che wende therof ih 


In hel be he hanged harde 


The curſe haue thouokthe holy goolt 


he truſſed his harncys as fwythe 


He ſholde arde hym ſdawzekt 
ſholdeokRycharde hy on mn 


Fye onthe deuylleg thou foule cowarde 


He helde hym allto Well fo; warde .. 
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Thzaughthis treaſon and his trechery 
And thzough the waytynge ok a ſpye 
He dyde Rynge Bycharde grete ſhame 
That tournedallenglonde to grame 
Alptell lenger and he mooſt 

And had his lyfe by the holy gooſt 

Ok euerp duke kynge and emperour 
He had ben lozde and conquerour 

All crpſten and eke pa ypnym 

Solde all hold of hym 

The duke ok eſtryche hyed faſte 

Iwaye with his meyne in haſte 

And with hym the duke of burgopne 
The kolke ok fraunte g the erle ok colopne 
Rynge Rypcharde let bꝛeke his baner 
And caſte it into the rpuer 
And cryed on hym with voyce ſtepe 
Home ſhzewed to warde and go ſlepe 
Come no moꝛe in no wyle 
Neuer elte in goddes ſeruyſe 
The duke ol eſtryche pꝛycked then 
To mathe his herte gan bꝛen 

Aynge Bychardelefte with his en ihe | 
(Tuſcanes gaſcoynes lumbardes Jwas - 
Skottes Jryſlhe and folke of bzytayne 
Geaeuoys balkes and men ot ſpapne 

And madethe walles daye andnyghe 
Tyllthey Were ſtronge py 
That kyngeBycharde wich greteppne 
Had maderye Malts ot chaine 7 | 
All his hoo with hym hetaas 
And went fozth a grete paas 
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The kyꝛſt nyght inthe name ok arp 
he laye at a towne that hyght famelye 
On the moꝛo we he let hym arme wele 
Bothe in Iren and eke in ſtele 
By the mar pne foꝛth he wente 
To abbare a cyte full gente 
That was a caſtell of laraſpnes 
Full of tones and ok ryches 
Bothe of fatte fle ſſhe and ok lene 
whete otes peſyn and bene 
Rynge Rycharde it wan x ſotourned there 
Aynedayesallplanere 

Indſenteſpyes by eche wapes 

Foz to alppye thecountrapes 
Ofcaſtelldaron kynge Rycharde herde 
Alltogyder bow it erde 

Foz it was full offaraſynes 

That were goddes enemyes „% 
KyngeRycharde wente theder in haſte 
The ſaraſynes foꝛ to agaſte 

Do he wente on this Journ ape 

he tame theder dy ſaynt James dape 
They belpeged the daron 

To wynne the caſtell and the towne 
The caſten was made ol luthe ſtone 
That it dꝛedde aſſaute ryght none 
Aboutethe voaltes was Jdyght 

They nehadneuerſenenofyght 


Crylten houndes ofenell rage 
here ye haub fetpour dome + 
But ye the ſooner tourne dome 
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Theſaraſpnes cryrd in ther iangage 
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whan kyngeBycharde herde thatcrye 

He lware his othe by ſaynt Marye 

The laraſynes ſholde be hanged all 

On ſuche a caſe ſholde befall 

The cryſten aſſayled ⁊ they defended 

And many a quarel thep ſended 

All that dape and all that nyght 

They and the cryſten kepte fyght - 

KRynge Bycharde ſa we hempght not ſpede 
Than he bethought hym ok an other rede 

Nynge Bpcharde toke all his englylſhe 

And dyde repe rulſhes in a maryſlhe 

To fyll with all the dycheol darowne 

To wynne the caſtell and the tone 

Twenty grete gynnes foꝛ the nones 

Nynge Bycharde lente alter to caſte ſtones 

By water they were bzought anone 

The matgryffon was that one 

That was ſet vpon an hyll 

To bꝛeke the wallesofthe caſtell 

That other gynnehyghtrobynet 

That on an other ſyde was ſet 

Bycharde fet an other mangenell 

That caſt to warde an other tourell 

Nynge Rycharde dyde bynde þ ruſlhes fa 

And in to the dyche dyde them caſte 

And all playne the dyche made 

The laraſpnes no warde they hade 

Wylde ke theron they caſte 

Therullhes were on kyde in haſte 

And bꝛenned rygheto the grounde 

Soone within a iytell ounde 
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Ofthecryſten many an hondꝛed 
Therofgretely were aWondzed 
Themangenelles thzewe alWwayes * 
And bꝛake the walles nyghtanddayes 
Che robpnet and the matgryffowne 
And that they hyt they caſtedoVne 
So within a lytell ſtounde 
The nexte wall was caſte to grounde 
And fylled full the grete dyche : 
Cfte with ruſches haſtelyche 
Tho myght our knyghtes well | 
Entre in to daron caſtell | 
The erleofleyceſter ſyʒ Boberth 1 
Che truſtyeſt body ol myddell erth 1 
he was the fyzſt without fayle + 
Thecaſtell daron to aſſaple | 
Up helefte his banere . 
And lmote on the deſtere 4 
Che ſaraſynes with myſauenture 
Fledde tn tothe hygh toure 
That was bothe ſtronge and ſtarke 
Aokthe ſaraſynes warte 
And manp ſtode withoute 1 
Ind fought faſte without doute | } 
| 


Iyenſt the erle (yz Robarde 

They gaue many a dente harde 
Wanya helmethere was weued 
And manpa baſſenete all ta cleued 
Sheldes ciouen fyll a two 
And manyaRedeftycked.alſo- 
Roberte turnam with his faucowne 
Gan there tocracke many a trowne 


The longe ſpapethe erle okrychemonde 
Slewe many an hethen hounde 
All that theyꝛ \werdes araught 
It fell at the fyꝛſt dzaught 
There dyed manp cryſten men 
But ok hethen luche ten 
Amonge them came kpnge Rpcharde 
To fyght well he nothynge ſparde 
Many one in a lptell ſtounde 
with his axe he layde to grounde 
All on kote he gan to fyght 
The laraſpnes ot hym had a ſyght 
Ho w plentcons was his payment 
None nempght withſtonde his dente 
They wente quykly without fable 
And llewe thepꝛ ſtedes inthe ſtable 
(The fapꝛeſt hozs and ſtede 
That euer bare knyght at nede 
Fleſſhe whete floure and larder 
All to gyder they let on fyer . 
They had leuer to doſoſ 
Than with theyꝛ vytayl to helpe they) fo 
By the bzethekyngeBycharde aſpyde 
He fleve do one ryght on euery lyde 
All that he myghtouer take 
None amendesmuſtthep make 
De vena — —. 4 

it gyrmarof iyretevaloure. ! 
(The laralpnes in the tauteon ye 
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The wylde fyze flowe aboute ſoſmarte 
That many a cryſten man it harte 
They myght no lenger ſuffre that thꝛabe 
Anone they began them to withdꝛawe 
Ample frome daron caſtell 

They cat abzode maup a fp2ebarell 
And ſoone after in a lytell ſpace 
lags ly + ===> pig grace 
Che 

Fro the —_ — on IIRIO 
The houles bꝛente and the burdys 
Greteſmokethere aroſe Jwys 

The ſaraſpnes Were almooſt attayne 
And in thelmoke well uygh adzapnt 
Ten hondzed there cryed at one woꝛde 
Mercy kynge Rycharde good loꝛde 
Let vs go out ot this ture 

And thou ſhalte haue agrecetreſoure 
with 2 (0c ge 
Athouſande we theto 


gpue 9 
Hay quod Apcharde by Jefuchzyſt | 
Srdchveab andbyhis byryſe 
peſhallneuerdownecome © 
naar bechacraunſome | 


pet theraſter be at my wypll 
whe enen een 


Se ſayd we altthefrrue'- 
Itthy wyll we wyll vs do 
with that wemuſt cometheto 


To honge n drame baenneo; dee 
Our kene ade 
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KyngeBychardegrauntedthemehan 
And commaunded theerylenman  .- 
That the taralynes bekepte with ſoꝛowe 
Fo: to the fonne arylſe on the moro we 
It was done as Jin boke fynde 
Nynge Bycbarde let them kaſte bynde 
Upon a playnebefoze the wall. 
Kyng e Nychardelettuem lede aul 
Ind bethatpayedathouſanvoponnde 
Foz his heads aypghrpallefounde” 
He that wolde ſarnoche gyue 
Toacertapnedayehelethymlpue. 
And he that paved no tauno done 
As qupche hug hen wasn dowue | 
Thus tynge Ryrharde wan daron 
God gyue vs allois denpſun 
And his ſoule reſta aan te N 
Andourg whaniocommh therts er | 
| 02875 1901932 . 5 | 
CHow — 1 
ymage of And hom de uwe fpusp 
faraſynes that were within (hora raw | 
andof manpother mates F 
261037 HR 1F 124 61 
Fterthewnnmmgeoftarotone 
Th manera anotheredione 
To gacrys Wi 906" 37 < 
1 — I 3%; + 
Now herzen how he it wan ii. | 
And pe ſhall hevegfia boughtorman: - 
Aſtoute wayryaynandaqueynty * * 
Tharneucr sende 
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be that was lozdeof Catryg I. 
had byn a man of pꝛys | * i 
Jad fell to fyght apenſt his fo | * 
That lame tyme it was not ſo | 
Foz he was ſo fallen in elde | 
Thathemyghtnonearmes welde 1 
But as he dydeafter queyntyſe 7 
herken now in wiche wyle 9 
Imyddes the towne vpon a ſtage | } 
he let make a marble pmage | 3 
Jcrownedſtoutly as a kynge 4 
And badde his folke olde and pinge | | 
Thattheyſholdeneuer benaknowe fl 
Co cryſten men hygh nelowe 
Chat they had no loꝛdynge of dygnyte 
But that ymage in that cyte | 
Rynge Rycharde the warryoure kene 
There aſlaute he began by dene 
Spꝛyngelles and mangenelles he bente 
And ſtones to the cyte lente | 
The ſaraſynes mercy cryde 
They wolde caſt vp che gates wyde 
Ifit were kynge Kychardes wyll 
That he wolde not the people ſpyll 
And he graunted without les | 
They had entre all in peas 
Aynge Bycharde aſked at the fyrſt woꝛde 
Dfthecpte where was the loꝛde 
They anſwered Bycharde the kynge 


That they nehadnolozdpnge 1 © 
— ——-— *. 
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LKynge Bychardeſtode lo layth the boke 
And on the pmagehe ganfoz toloke 
How he ſoge he was ought and un 
And lapd to them all perne 

O laraſynes without fayle 

Ok pour lozde Jhaue meruaple | 
yl Imap though helpeof my lozdegod 
That bought vs all with his blode 

with a ſhafteſmyte his necke a ſonder 
And ye ſhall ſe that wonder 

Wyll ye byleue all vpon my loꝛde 

pe than they ſapd all at one Woꝛde 


ThankfgeBychardelet hymdyghtaſhafte 


Okatruſty trecandofkyndecrafte ' 
And foz tt ſholde ben ſtronge and laſte 
He let bynde therto Well faſte 
Endlonge foure perdes of pre 
And ſyth Rycharde the grete (y2e 
Let ſet theronacrovunall hene 
whan it was redy onto ſene 
Fauell ołf Cypꝛes was foꝛth fet 
And in the ſavell he hym ſet - 
And rode his courle tothe ſtage 
And in the kace ſmote theymage 
The heed tho flamwethebopyaſonder 
And ſlewe fyue laraſpnes thete vnder 
Thefaraſynes fapd than 
De was a deuyll andnoman 45; . 
And all became cryſten these 
yonge and olde — ons: 
And haſtely witheunleſynge 
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And tolde all his compalement 
kynge Rycharde lough with good entent 
and gaue hym the cpte to welde 

Though he leued adamas helde 
Cochalyns he wente agayne 

foꝛth by the maryne ſoth to ſapne 

There he ſoiourned ſeuennyght ] 
with many adoughty knyght 


They pyght pauylyons fayꝛe and well 0 
Fo; to belyege a ſtronge caſtell 5 


That was a myle belyde lyem j 
Thzemple frome caſtellpplgrym | ö 
with thycke walles d toureiles of pꝛyde * 
The caſtell was cleped lefryde 
The ſaraſpnes (awe the kynge was come 1 
Foz dzede they wende to be Jnome 1 
They: hertes Were full of wo 1 
Al bynyght awaye they lo 
The gate they bnchette full yerne 
Ind flowe awayeby a poſterne 
Fo: all this myddellerth + 
They ne durſt abydekynge Rycharde 
This noble caſtell verament - 
Rynge Bycharde wan without dent 
Fro thens he wente togebolyn © 

That hoſpytalers had d melled therin 
And templers bothe in fere 
And kepte the tytemanya pere 
whan Bawdewyn was dayne with bzonde 
DSalandyn tokethetotime ihonde + 
In that cpte was ant Ame I beze 
Chat our lady wage e 
Nynge R. E D.. 


with fozce within the townes 

And ſlewe the laralynes all and lame 
That wolde nat leue on cryſtes name 
There came the fpꝛſt wycked tydynge 
To cure delpon Bychardeour kynge 
Ok englonde his bꝛother John 

That Was the fendes fleſſhe and bone 
Thozugh helpe ofthe barones lone 
The chaunteler had J nome 
And wolde be with mayſtry of honde 
Crowoned kynge ok englonde 

At eſtertyde there afterwarde 

Than anſweredkynge Bycharde 
what deuyll he ſapd how is this 
(Telleth Johñ no moꝛe pꝛys 

he weneth that Ilpue to longe 
Chertoꝛe he wyll do me wꝛonge 
And yl he knewe J were on lyue 
He wolde not With me ſtryue 
(hall meſoofhymaWcke 
Thatallthe wozlde therofſhallſpeke 
It᷑ Johfi hymcroWne that eſter tyde 
where wyl he methanabyde 
(There is no kynge in cryſtente 
Certes that ſhau his waraunt be 
Ine map byleue fozno nede 

That my bꝛother Poyll dothis dede 
pes certes laydthemeſfengere 

He wyll w do byfapnetychere- 
NRynge nychatde all this tydynge 
Helde in herte but lelpnge 


They pyght the kynges pauylyownes 
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Frogebolyne foꝛth he Wente 

To betanpe a caſtell gente 

Ind le we there many an hethen man 

Ind that noble cyte he wan 

There come other meſſengers 

That toldeBycharde ſtoute and fyerg 

That Johñ his bꝛother Wolde bere 

Crowne at eſter he gan to were 

The kynge was lothe to withdꝛawe his hõde 
Tyll he had J Wonne the holy londe 

And ewe the ſowdan with dente of lwoꝛde 
And auenged Jeſu our lozde 
And he bethought hym after then 

he wolde leuethere his men 

And With a pzeuy mepne 

In to englonde Wolde he 

And apeaſethat warre anone 

BytWene hym and his bzother Johñ 

And tame agapne in hyenge 

Toz to fulfyu his begynnynge 

And allo he thought in his herte 

Aſtoute ſaraſyne gan in ſterte 

That ought kynge Nycharde raunlon 

Fo; the wynnynge of daron 

He ſpake toBycharde apartylyche 

Amonge his people that were ryche 
Spꝛkynge thou ſhalte me qupte ſkere 

And allthyn other hoſtagere | 
Thozugh thy quepntyſe andthy gen 
Jlhallthe do grete treſour wyn 

Moꝛe than an hondzed thoulande pounde 
Jlozenceof goide hole and ſounde 


Ofthe laraſynes treſoze 
And moche moꝛe other ſtoʒe 
Therto q lape to hoſtage my lyte 
And my ch yldꝛen and my wpke 
But J dothe wynne that pꝛaye 
On an euyll dethe muſt J dape 
Kynge Bycharde ſapd thou myſtruaunt 
So as thou byleueſt on termagaunt 
Tell me nod what folke there is 
Ibyleue it is fullfayntyſe Iwys 
That lederh ſo treſour Without faples 
Syꝛ there ben fyue hondꝛed camaples 
And fyue thoulande there ben e mo 
Alles and grete mules alſo 
That ledeth golde to Salandyn 
Ok grete treſdur and ok kyne 
Ok Whete and of ſppcerye 
Ok ſylke and lendell grete plentye 
Bycharde ſapd ſo god me deme 
Is there moche foltze that to peme 
4 on there I | 
nygytes rydynge tpxrty rope 
And after cometh 
Ol doughty —— 
7 
They were aferdeofthe engiyſſhekynge 
LxyngeBychardeſapdthatchey ſholde fynd? 
Though there were twenty thouſpnde 
J woldethem tete euterychone 
| — — + ood pr 
of 6ny man 
Abet ce 
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Dos ſape me anone ryghe 

where ſhall I kynde them to nyght 

here belyde myles ten 

Thou myght fyndethe hethen men 

Therethey Wpllreſte and abyde 

Cyll moze folke comeryde 

dos and harneys he cryed anone 

Cure delyon now is tyme to gone 

Befoze wente his templers 

bis gaſcoynes and his holpytalerg 

| ung —— 
wente fozth with Aycharde our kynge 

Chan ſapd the longe ſpaye bnto the kynge 

Sy; make here thp dwellynge 

They ben lodged inthe twone 

Abu werde alppe theyt twone 
bzewe them a dꝛynke Wich wo 

Now J wyll to them go 

And tell them that kpngeRycharde 

Is faſte in to englonde warde 

They wyll me leue with the beit 

And they wyll than go to theyr reſt 

Ind than lyr map ye wende 

And take them all depende 

Fyea deupll ſaydbynge 

God gyue the eupllendynge 

Jam uo trapour take good kepe 

To ſie men wha they ſlepe 

By clere dape bponthe feldes 

Thou ſhalte do tperes and ſheldes 

Be it es datons e kynges 

they ſhall haue theyr endynges 
KyngeB, + P.. 


The ſara ſyneourkingeRychardeanſwercth 
There is no man iuthe myddell erth 

Duke baronneknyght/: 

Is none ſo hardy ne ſo wyght 

Ne none lo moche of tenolone 

Well maſt Þ be hyght Bycharde cure delpon 
 (Therfoze I wyll not it foꝛhele |; 
There ben of faraſynescwyes ſo fele 

As thou haſt folke in this tountre 
Sertapniy I warne the 

Rychardeſapd god gyue me ſhame 
Therfoze and my herte be lame | | 
. amen! : !;-/: | 
Is Woꝛth of ſaraſynes npneozten | 
nn tmp 191g wet | L 
And awꝛeke Jhelu cryſteok his fo | 
Foꝛth Wente there a ſpye atter then | 
And aſpyedthehethenmen. ..... «c -- | 
Bealppedeherxcampalfynggnge 
And tolde it Rycharde our — 188 
He cryed hoꝛs and harneys thare 

And dyghtthem and madethem yare 
AnoneleptetheÞyngeBycharde 
On his ſtede that hyghtiparde; 

His englyſche and his templers 

They lepte anone on thepr deſtrers 
And Wente in to the het hen hooſt 
Inthe name okthe holy gooſt 
All the ſara(ynes Mith one noblaye 
To the ſowdan woldetherꝛ waßpe 
Kynge Rycharde etdem among 
ue ee ſonge 


* 
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But to termagaunt and to mahowne 
They cryed helpe to ſyꝛ pluto wne 
Aynge Bycharde gan downe bere 
Them thozugh the herte with a ſpere 
Ind ſo he lerued an admpꝛaple 

Ind fpue dukes Without faple 

Itter warde his axe he dꝛewe 

Many an hethen man he ſlewe 

Some he cloue vnto the ladell rpght 
And flewe bothe lwayne and knyght 
Akynge he cloue vnto the arſowne 
There helpe hym nought mahowne 

An erle he lmote on the pꝛen hode 

That at the bꝛeſte the axe wu hſtode 
There was full many a laraſpne 

That he ſent to hell pyne 

They deſtroped many a ſtede 

So ſwyftlythey gan ſpede 

His templers and his hoſpytalers 
Came there on kapꝛe deſtrers 

So longe they fought ſayth the ſtozye 
That thep had the vycto2ye 

Thozugh helpe of his cryſten znyghtes 
Styfke in armes ſtronge in fyghtes 
And as many he ſlewe alone 

As they dyde euerychone 

And many eſcaped with dethes wounde 
(That lpued atter but a ſtounde 

They wolde hym no moze mete 
Bycharde by the wape ne by ſtrete 
Now map ye hereofthe wynnynge 
That wanne Bychardeour kynge 5 
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Hoꝛs of pꝛyte and many acamayle 
Fyuethouſande a fyue hondzed ſaunce fayle 
Spxe hondꝛed hoꝛs of grete courſers 
All charged with ryche treſers | | 
That were in cokers faſte J bounde | 
with fyne lyluer and golde full rounde 
Mules he had thꝛethouſande and mo | 
That pannes and ſpyces bare tho 
And fyue hotidzedofalle 

Bare wWyne and oyle moꝛe æ laſſe 
And alſo many ot whete rede 
There Rycharde dyde a noble dede 
whan he all that treur wan 
He wente home to his man 

In to betanyethatcytenoble 

With that trealour and with that moble 

He gaue to hygh and to owe 
Ok his purches good pnowe 

He gaue them ſtedes and tourſers 

So Bycharde parted his purches in fpers 
Hym betydde a well fayze cale | 
Ok all cryſtendome loꝛde he was 
Soone atter in lyteũ ſtonde 
There came ta meſſengers of mounde 
The byſſhop ofcheer was that one 
That other the abbot ofſapnt albone 
And bꝛought letters ſpecpell 

ſcaled with the barons ſeell 

They hym toldethat kpnge Johñ 
wolde do hym ede crowmne vpon 

At eclter by the compn dome 


But yetherathercome home 


Fo: the kynge ol kraunte with enup 
was ryſen in noꝛmandpe 
Than ſapd u pcharde by goddes payne 
The deuyll hath now to moche maypne 
Fo: all thepr booſt and theprderaye 
Yet they (ſhall bowe ſome daye 
There they dwelled tyll halowmaſſe 
And than he gan to Jaffe paſſe 
Foꝛ ſeuen yete and foz moze 
He gan the caſteil to aſtoꝛe 
Fpue thouſande J kynde in boke i 
he let therethatcaſtellloke | i 1 
Foz toloke well that londe | N 
Out of Salandynes honde | i 
Tyll that come agapnehemyght | 
Frome engtonde god it dygye 
And than hethought to Acrys warde 
That doughty body kyngeBytharbe 
Of Salandyn now begyn J geſte 
That maketh noyſeand grete deſte 
wꝛothe he was and full ſoze amoued 
Foz his treſout was thug'robbed 
And fo2 his men were thus J lapne 
Therfoze was hym nothynge fayne 
And ſapd they Wolde awzezed de 
Whan he myg de his tyme ſe 
Sothattymecameafpyety 
Ind tolde thus to alan’ ˖ * 
4 be now — . 

the bꝛynge tydyngt e. 
Tothy herte a bipihe melee 
Kynge Rycharde ite Atrys Wente 
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fon ouer he muyl to engiende 
Bymis Jcomelucheaſonde 
That ee eee 
Wyll bis go wne bere 1 
Jaffe he each tozedaryght «| 
With many a baron e hardyknyght | 
Fpktene thoulande J wote well 
That ſhall kepethe townegthecaltcll 
It he map ſo well ſpede 
Tyll he come from his ſtede 31 
Salandyn waz alte in wele and wo 
But neuer ſo mery as he mas tho 
Theſpychegaueanhondzedbeſauntes 


Thatthe tydyngehzaughteo zel stante d 
deſtrere 


And a ryght 
And robe furre ndemert 1 
Than woldehs nolenger abyde 
— 5 — 904 + 0g 

pon iymyranavpen 
Upon chylenaud bponwyfe 


That they come to hymbeiypus bt 3: 


To helpe hunt of onde ypue 
KyngeRycharpeand his taple 
Co hym came ag admrrarie 
Many a dutzeand many a zunge 
And many another qretelozdpnge | 
Ofegypteandafaraye:!;; 3241 12 ti. 
Ofcapadoſe anyofbarbatpe > 
Okcpꝛe and of aſciapne 9: - 
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Ofallthehethen kynges that J fynde 
frome the grekes ſee vnto pnde 
Charles the kynge ne Alyſaunder 

Of whome was made moche ſclaunder 
He had neuer halfethehooſt 

As in the countre laye in cooſt 

Fyue mpie it lape in bꝛede q 
And moze J Wene ſo god me rede ) 
And twenty it was oflength | 
This was an hooſt ofgrete ſtrength 
There men myght le grete wonder ] 
Of people that Were without nombze a 
Jae they haue aboute J ſec 0 
Manpa cryſten man to let | 
There Were in alytellthzawe 
On bothe partyes moche folke Jllawe | 
So ſtoute and harde was the batayll | 
That it fared without fayle 
As it had ben from heuenlyght 
So clere it was of ſwerdes bzyght 

The cryſten men Well fought 

To fee the laraſpnes they had in thought 
They fared as ofthe erth they ſpꝛonge 
So many there wereofolde and yonge 
That no ſlaughter ot l werdes kene 
Jnthat batayllmyght ben ſene 
Tho the cryſten fledde in to the taſtell 
And kepte the caſtell ſwythe Well 
The laralpne the tyte nome 

To thepz Mell and to theyꝛ dome 
Than began many a ſaralyne 
The caſtell wall to bndermpne a0 
Mynge n. BY P.tity, 
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And theerpllen ſoz the nones 

To fruſſhethem bothe body and bones 
The ſaraſynes vode aboute the wall 
And ſhotte in ouer al! 

And our men to them as ſwythe 
Many ok them they made vnblythe 
They ſought wherethey myght belt 
Greuethe cryſten men meſt 

At the laſt a gatethep fonde 

Not faſte ſhotte in they ſonde N 
There they loũde a ſtronge metynge 
Oflaunces and ſwerdes caruynge 


Togroundetheylayde athouſandemen 


Ok ours there were (lapne but ten 
Though they Were neuer lo ſtoute 
At the gate they put them oute 
That dape myghtthey not (pede 
The laraſynes foznonede 
Aknpght by the mone clere 

Che erpſten ſente a meſlengere 
To kynge Rycharde to Jer ps cyte 
And bad hym foz goddes pyte 
That he ſholde to helpe come 
And elles they were all Jnome 
Theytoldehym all the harde cas 
Okthe ſowdan how it was 
And but pe tome to them anone 
They ben but deed enerychane 
Bycharde anſweredtho a piygbt 
Full wellknowe J theſowdans fygh6 
He wyll make but a deraxe 

At the walles and gohts waye 
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1 wyllnot foz hym to them wende 
But ſone J wWyll them ſocour lende 
he cleped to hym his neuewe 
A baron ok grete vertue 
That hyght Harry ofcampayne 
And bad hym wende to Jaffe playne 
Ind ſayd take with the this hooſt 
And abbate the ſowdans booſt 

Þ2s and harneys he gan crye 
Amonge the hooſt they ſholde hye 
And with (yz Harry foz to wende 

And Jaffe helpe to deſende 
Apenſt the curſed Salandyne 
And awꝛeke you ofthe ſaraſpne 
Onthe mozowe wente ſpꝛ Harry 
And manp a good knyght hardy 
Gaſcoynes ſpanyardes and lumbarde 
Foz the byddynge ol kynge Rycharde 
(They wente fozth by the maryne 
Tylt they came to palaſtryne 
Che laralynes hoolt therethey ſene 
Al the countre full J wene 
Oftheyzcompnge the ſawdan herde 
Swytde to warde them he herde 
whan duke Harry this wyſte 
Defleddeagayne by Jeſucryſte 

And he made no taryenge 


And ſayd he neuer ſa we ne herde 
In all this wyde myddell erde 
Not halfe dele the peopit of men 
That Salandynhathby donne e den 


Cyll they tame to Rychardt our kpnge 


No tongue he ſapd mapthem tell 
IJ wene thep come out ot hell 
Than anſwered kynge Rpcharde 
Fpe a deuplles thou foule cowarde 
He ſhall J neuer by god aboue 
Truſte to frenſſhe mannes loue 
The cryſten men that in Jaffe beth 
They may Wwytetheofthep2 deth 
Thozwgh thy defaute Jamadzadde 
My good barons ben beſtadde 
Now foz the loue of ſapnt Marye 
Swythe ſhewe me mp galye 

All tho that euer loue me 

To ſhyppe no we fozcharyte 

All that euer wepen dere myght 

To ſhyppe they wente anoncryght 
And hyed them to Jaſte warde 
with thedoughty kynge Bycharde 
Herkennowhow mpytcale goth 
Though FJ\weretoyounoothe 
I wyli you rede romapnes none 
Ok Pertonape ne ofpponydone 
Neok Ayſaunder ne ot Chariemapne 
He ol Arthur ne ok awayne 
NeofLauncelot de lake 
Re ot Beups neGuyof Spdꝛake 
He ot Ur neot᷑ Octaupan 
He ol Hectoz the ſtronge man 
He ol Jaſon neyther ot Hercules 
Nc of Eneas nepther ot Achyues 
They ne wanne neuer parmafaye 
In theyꝛtyme by the daye 
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Ind anone of them lo doughty dede 

He lo ſtronge batapll ne ot felowꝛede 

Js dyde kynge Bycharde without faple 

It Jaffe at that ſtrongebataple 

with his axe and his werde 

Aſſoyle his ſoule Jeſu loꝛde 

It was befoze mydnyght | 

Mone and ſterre ſhone well bzyght | | 

Rycharde was to Jaffe come 

with his galayes all and ſome 

Indherkentowardethecaſtell 

fhemyght here taboureoz flagell 

ad he nought coude aſpye | 

By voycene by mynſtreiſpe | 

what quycke man in the caſtell ware ; 

Tho became his herte full of care | 

Well ze than wepte kyngeBycharde 

wꝛonge his handes and tare his barde 

I Jeſunowrhy ſocour 

Tolonge Jhaue made ſotour 

Now ſlapne is Roberte moꝛtemere 

That was erleofleyceſtere 

Euerp hereofhym was wozth aknyghe 

Ind Roberte turnam that was ſo wyghe 

And ſyꝛ Bꝛandyg and ſyꝛ Pyttarde 

That in batayll was wyſe and harde 

And all my good barons 

Che beſt of au my regvonus 

They ben ſlayne and all to toze 

w myght Jlengerlyuetherfoze 
myght haue ſaued ali mene 

A Jhad comen vetyme 


3 3 0 4 22; 2 —.— 


— 2 1 8 a — , — 3 
= — — — — 4 yt N 
2 — — — ͥ —ʒ—ʒä2—4—ñ—— ' —— — LEG LEI — — * — 


Certes J ſhall neuer be blythe man 
Tyll JbeaWzekedontheſoWwban 
Thus ſyghedkyngeBycharde ape 
CTyll it came apenſt the daye 

A wapte there ſtode at a coʒnell 
And pyped a note with a flagell 
He neppped but one ſythe 
Many an derte he made blythe 
He loked downe and (awe galyes 
Kynge Bycharde and his nauyes 
Shyppe and ſayle well he knewe 
Amerp note than he blewe | 
And cryed ſeygnyours oz ſus ſug 
Rynge Rycharde is come amonge vs 
whan che cryſten herde this 

They: hertes became lygyt Iwys 
Erles barons ſqupers and knyghe 
To the walles ranneryght 

And ſawe kynge Rycharde they: loꝛde 
And welcomed hym with blpthe woꝛde 


Al our ſoʒowe is tourned to game 
Bycharde had neuer in herte Jwys 
Halle dele fo morhe blys 

Hoꝛs and Harneys hecryed thare 
Apenſt cheſaraſpnes foz to fare 
we ne hauelyfe but one 
Sell we it dere bothe ſleſſhe a bone 
Foz to chalenge our herptage 

Slee we te uni tage 
who lo hym doateth foz menace | 


— 1 


And ſaydlozde welcome in goddes name 


He ſe heneuer in goddeß are 


Takeme mynaxe inmyn honde 
It was made in englonde 
No moe thepꝛ armure Ine doute 
Chan it Were a pplche cloute 
Che lothe to ſaye men ſhall ſe 
Choꝛugh goddes helpe in trynyte 
he was the fyꝛſt that on londe dyde lepe 
Oka dolyn he made an hepe 
he gan to crpe With vopte clere 
where ben thele hethen pantenere 
That haue thetyteot Jaffe Jnome 
with my pollaxe Jam come 
Foz to warannt that I haue do | 
Waſſayll he ſayd Jozynkeyou to 
He layd on J ſape you a plyght | 
Indflewe the laratynes downerpghs | 
The ſaraſyncs ftedde and wente mate N 
Full faſte out at the caſtell gate 
In herte they Werefull of ſoꝛo we : 
Chat them thoughtethegate tonarowe ; 
Ind ranne to the walles ot the towne 
By euerp ſpde they lepte downe 
And euerpche cryed in this manere 
Herken now and ye ſhalt here 
Malkan ſterran napꝛe atbzu 
Lope fermopꝛe touz memoꝛu 
Chat is foz to ſaye in engiyſlhe 
Che englyſſhe deuyn Jeome is 
And but we ties aut ot his waye 
An euvll deti ſhait me dyrto dave 
They fledde oute cheto mne aaonc 
Therin abode not ſo mothe as one 


But foure hondꝛed oꝛ fpue 

They were ſoone broughtoutofiypue 

Thep lepteontheyr deſtreres 

And at the gate ſet poꝛters 

Nonge Bycharde lepte on fauell 

Well armed in yren aud in ſtele 

And rode hym out at the gate 

The kynge ok egypte he mette therate 

With ſyxty thouſande of ſaraſynes fers 
With armes bꝛyght and bꝛode banerg 

Bycharde a duke on the helme hytte 

Do wne to the grounde he hym llytte 

Another he lmyte on the yꝛen hode 

That at his bꝛeſte his werde ſtode 

His templers and his barons 
Fared ryght lyke wood lyongs 

And ſle we the laraſynes ſwythe 

As gralle falleth befoze the ſythe 

The ſaraſpnes ſa we no better wone 

But fledde a wape euer pchone 

To Dalandpnes grete hooſt 

That fyftene mple lape in cooſt 

Syrty thouſande as J you ſaye 

The ſolodan loſte that ſame daye 

Foz thepꝛarmure fared as ware 

Apenſt kynge Bychardes are | 

Manpa lataſyne ⁊᷑ hg loꝛdpynge 

pclded them to Rycharde our kynge 

Bycharde put them in hoſtage tho 

There were athouſande pzyſoners c mo 

The chaſeleſted twythelenge 

Tyll the tyme ok euenlonge 
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Kycharderode after tyllit was nyght 
So many ofthemto deth he — 4 
Chat no nombꝛe it may acctunte of 
powmany of them it wodeamounte 
Kpchardelefte without the towne 
And pyght there his pauylyowne 
And that nyght with mylde herte | ; 
he comfoztedhiSbarons (marte . il 
And pe ſhall here on the mozowe - | 
Pow there was a dape of ſoꝛowe 
Foꝛthegreteſt batayll J vnderſtonde 1 
That neuer Was in ony londe 
And pethat this batapll wyll lere i 
Herten now and pe ſhall here | | 
As kynge Rycharde late at his ſoupere | 
Ind gladded his barons with mpldechere 
Indcomkoztedthem with ale and wyne 
Two meſſengers tame frome Salandyn 
And ſtode kynge nycharde befoꝛe 
with longe derdes and with hre 
Ok two mutes they were aliyght 
2— and eee , 
er helde other honde 
Ind lapd kynge archarde nam wem 
Our lozde Salantymhaliyghebpage_ 0. 
Path the lentethtaſannge 
It that thounnere io hardy n knygbe:;.0- 
That thou wirftehywabydeinfygyt 
Tyllto 1020007({MKUIDe mar? 
Of blyſſe thou (holds; 
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wyll thetake With strength of hondes 
Fab ban ren es ' 


Egvens an 
2 —— 9 | 
Baſyles and emhoſpens 
well eger knygdtes al defens 
EgypcyensSaunoffturye. 
Df vnde mozaganddfrapadocye 
Of medes andofalrlamopne + 
Of ſamarpe and ot babylopne 
Two houdzed knyghtes without fayle 
Fyue hondꝛed ofamaraple. 

The groundene maythem vnneth bcre 

Chefolketharcamethadetovere . 


Indtourneagayneto Jaffec 
Jn ſafe warethaumpghttherebe 

Tyll thou daue ſente atter thy meyne 
And yfthou te thou map not ſtonde 
7 — f 
ryan — 
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Though heco wropume” 


Indthough J were but me ſelfe alone 

. tuerpchone 
yfthe dogge wyll come to me 

gy bollaxe ſhall his bane be 

Indſayethac Jhymdeſyze 

and all his curſedcompanp in lere 

Gonow and (aye to hym thus 

che curle haue he or lwete Jeſus 

chemellengerg wente to Salanden 

and all the vegynnynge tolde hym 

Salandyn meruapled than | 

Aud lad it was noneerthlyman | 

beis adeuplloz a ſayut 

bis myght founde Jneuer faynt 

none he made his ozdeynynge 

#03 to take Rycharde the kynge 

TherotBychardetokeno Repe 


But all upght la ye and deve 
Cyll apenſt the dawn ynge 


C — 4 .—— ben 


. 
. 


Indtourne agayneto 
Thou haſte flepte lunge In 
e kxnor harde and 


Chou chatte be wappedTivr 
After the batayil witdout lens 

with the ſowdan thou mabethy peas 
Takettuegandletthy baronage 
Unto the dome dother Lag: li. 


Runge n. 


To Nazareth andtoBedlem 
To CTaluarye and to Jheruſalem 
And let them wende after then 
And come thou after withthy ſhypmen 
Foz enempes thou haſte J vnderſtonde 
There in thyneo lone londe 
Up ſayd the aungell a well theſpede 
Thou ne haddeſt neuer moze nede 
Bycharde aroſe as he wolde wede 
And lepte on faucll his good ſtede 
And ſaydlozdynges 603 ſus 02 ſus 
Thus hath vs warnedſwece Jheſus 
MPnarmes he let cryethare 

Ayenſt the ſaraſynes fo2tofare 
But Salandyn and his tem 
was bytwene Jaffe and them 
That was to Rycharde moche payne 
n 
Beloꝛe he pꝛycked on fauell 

His ſpere dyde byte full well Fy 
Therwith he ewe without doute 
The kynges of ther wdans reuite 


Foꝛ to hewe many u hethen ch 
He dyde his myght 


— * 
ey gan on e 
Vibe eum eg 5 up s 
rn 
Neuerale eee 


His hozy was ſtuebemſtife mas good 
Hoꝛs ne man hymnought withſtood 


nh 
He that had ſeen his coſiteusume pan: 
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Co fpghyc they were freſſhe that tyde 
Upon the ſaraſynes faſt they donge 
with lwerdes and with launtes ſtronge 
And imote harde with theyrmyght 
Ind lle we the ſaraſpnes doWwneryght 
Ind there was full iytell kepe 
So manp ofthem were layde on ſlepe 
That no ſlaughter Without fayle 
He mygyt ben ſeen inthat batarle 
Ampe there was Without Jaffe 
I mplelonge without laſle | 
Maugre them kpngeRycharde that ſpꝛe 
The thouſande dꝛoue into the mp1e 
The foule curſed dethen men | 
Lyeand bathe them in the len 
And tho that woldecome vp 
Dꝛankeof Bychardes owne cup 
what adzeyut and what 'J lawe 
— — mann 
ttpthoa ſande ina ipteu doumde 
Inthe krenſſhe it is Aounde 
Thokynge Rycharde wente ayen 
Torecomfozte hym with his men 
Now he was here now he was there 
To heipe them with his powere 
Ke lawe men neuer as Jyoutell 
One man io many to grounde fell 


And in the mooſt peryll ot the bataple 
Nynge Bycharde ſawe without fayle 
Bis eem (yz Parryofchampayne 
Felde . 


. 


Rynge B. 


Che engipſche and treniſhe gan alter ryde 


The laraſyunes hav hym vuderhonde 
To flee hym faſte they gan onde 
It had benhtsdayelaſte 

Had not Rycharde comen in haſt 
ycharde cryed with an dye vopte 
Ahelpe god and the holy croyſe 

Mn eem to dape tro ſhame thou ſhylde 
Frome dethe ot theſedogges wylde 
Loꝛdynges heſapd lape on 

He let thele eſtape non 
myſelfe ſhall pue to ſmte 

k my pollaxe wyllkought byte 
ghtſe with mayne 

How he chedde blode and bzayne 
Upon the place that grene was 
Manp a ſoule Wente to ſathanas 
The templers tame to locoure . 
There began an harde choure 

Thep lapdeou as they were Wode 

The valeps tan onbiede 
Thelonge pape wagt ty anyght 
As he were wode de gan to f 1 
The kynge ol mattos he mette in the leide 
with a ſpere he tmote hymintheſhelde 
That he without faple 

Toppe laple duet vis hois tayte 

That onhiSHeedhelyght 

And bzakehignecke Jyou plyght 

The erte ot leyceſter (yz Roberde 

The erie okrychemonde a kynge N pcharde 
There as theferhie kiipghtes tode 
That dape was the ware al bꝛode 


: 


Thomenmy 


CA iÞþ.c a4 4 am Aa. em 4a.i% OA. ta _ co A. 


That foure carters minghemnete 
So manyofthemtheretoftthefwete 
Onbothe partyes mas many a body 
Qlayne that mas tu hardy 

At the laſte wich grete payne 

They Wannethe erle of champapne 
And bꝛought hm vpon his ſtede 
That ſwethe good Was at nede 
And bad he ſholde hy hym 78 
Ryght by his one ſyde 
with that came a mt 


— — 
Re had neuet halte the route 
As is theeyte vo aboute | 
e map in to thecyteryde | 
kelde dahat happe ſo euer betyde 
And J you warne without favie 
That moche is papꝛed of your batayle 
The patryarke I taken is 

And aum neuelt A arne Aw ys 
Wylipam of. IraſynandGerarde 
Ind bartranthedzaundes p goodlumbirde 
All thele den ſlayne and many mo 
—— .. 


c——— 170 
And ok ſaraſynes chouſandes many nravp one, 


o hym gaderedenerychone! 357 31!) 
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And flewe faurllvaber;hym :: : 


His are fromthe 
The laralynes thmrwit&hegetde. . 


That had ſtycked vnde hym bis ede | 2 


Therkoꝛethey toſttheyz hedes to mede 
On fote he waginayoanibtchelaped: 
e ee | 
 Althathisareegkempghe::;! 5. 
Downe he lle we anont tyght 

what befoze aad-whatbehpude 
Athouſanoxfaratauesinvoke'J ne 


Thatcame theronenepnagmewbote:. - 210 
Saland yrs twodass tame epo 
Andtenthoufanveſiraſynes 2 
Aud began tocryetokyrigrRycharve - - 

pelde the traptour GATE |: 
Oz we ſhall the flee wth place: © : 
Thoulyc&qao6 aum 
And with his art het, I: 
That me nt podelthergenediitwe” |: 
There halkethe bobs debe 
Andthat earn eee, 
Okthe ſap Amer . 
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That hozſe and man he felde to grounde 
Lyethert quod Rycharde hethen hounde 
Ne ſhalte thowneuer cell Salandyne 
That thou dydeſt me my lyle totyne 
Than fyue dukes of hetheneſſe 
Came with theyr hooſt maze and leſſe 
And beſet abouteRycharde ourkynge 
And thoughtau tu deth hym bzynge 
But Bycharde withiaalytellthiaWwe 
The kyue dukes he hath Adawe 
And ma an hoadzed afcerthen 
All ſ\wytheopaghiy hethen men 
At the laſt thought nm were late | 
Rychargwwanneto/Yatfe gate 
Tho were oueerpſten well (pker 
That they ſholde-Voyunethac byker 
— pr mie 
Nynge Rp — ladedpdelepe. 
Tho devve the aan ee dee 
3ycharde rode aftes as it waSupght 
And ſleme alnthat hetakemyght 
Thorewas diynem playnce anddcn 
Ten horgtedthoufanvehetheninen 
Tho myghtRochorve wude ies 
wende to the cyte of-Jalbe in eas 
Tho he thanked the kyngeet gane 
Ind Maryeofthat vyremye: . 
Fox prhe woulde ee 12 
apꝛer hy area " 
Onthe mozowehe lee e bee ; 


And ſyꝛ Bobe1 


HuberteandBoberceoffurnam . 
, Ganteroffqztegnd! obfithe lapne John 
That h ueokhis men 
wolde fyghtapeult fyue hondzed e ten 


In wylde felde they wolde fpght 
And 


gonerne them goodes rygye 
And yl they wynne thus that onde 
Euer in to exyſten menues honde | 
Ik the ſaralynes myghtethemde 
The londe ſholde euer theyz olone be 
And yf they = 
Sape that thꝛe pere and iedages 

J aſke termeg ołthe ſawden 

To Wende to mploubeſdcomeapen 
The meſlengers ſozch gan wende 
And toldeche tale wood and ende . - 
And the ſowdan wolde graunte the bataple | 
Fpue hondzed — — tWeac 
Onthemdecme pt he wolbecome: -. 1 
Theienes holde ben 
And thus toldethe 
To kynge Rycharde that Was ſo fers 
The nexte dapethe ſon daa made m warde 
Trues totakevaithkyngeBocharde.. 
D eee 
rr 
Al the ſame th rere 99240 
Cryſten men ferroyonere . 746 
©Pyght goto Ahquſalemt 
To the eme m ba 
To olpatteaud is aassarrn 
To Jaffeandtomaydencatey 


And to all other pyigrymages 
without harme 02 domages 


¶ How kyngeRycharde was dlapne 
betoꝛe the caſtell gaplarde / and how 
the taſtell was wonne / and all were 

ſliapne that Were therin. | 


TIS kynge Rycharde ỹ doughty man 

Peas made with the ſowdan 

And lyth he came J vnderſtonde 

The waye to warde englonde 

And thoʒugh treaſon was ſhotte alas 

At caſtell gavlarde there he was 

The duke ol eſtrythe in thecaſtell 

with his hooſt was dpght full well 

Bycharde thought there to abyde 

The weder was hote in ſomer tyde 

At gaplarde vnderthecaſtell 

He wende hemygzt haue keled hym well 

His helme he abatedthare . 

And made his vyſage a bare 

e 
at elpyed 

Ind tokean arblaſteſwythe 

And a quarell that was well toage 

And imote hynge Rycharde in tene 

In the heed without wene 

Rychardelet his helme downe fall 

And dadde his men dyghtthem all 

Ind ſwoꝛe by the ſee and the ſonne 


Tyll the caſtell were J wonne 


He ſholde neyther metene d2ynks 
Neuer in to his body lynke 
. | He let vp robynet that tyde 

Ea Uponthecaltelles ſpde 

: Indonthatotherhalfetheone 

He let vpthematgryffone 
To the caſtell he chzewe ſtones 
And bꝛake the walles fo: the nones 
And ſo within a lytelttyde 

In tothe taſteuthev gan tyde | 
And dlewe betozeandbchynde 
All tho that they myght ayenſt them fyude 
And euer Was the quarell bythelede 
Styck ed ſtyll in kychardes hede 
And whan it was dꝛa wen out 
e dyed ſoone wuhout doute 
dhecomaundedtinallthpnge 
To his fader men ſholde hymbzynge 

That they ne let fozneſſhene darde 
—9—j . — 


| Sap gpueHis foateroede honour r 
in engipiſhe wzoughe 

But Jelu that vs dere bought 

K ——— 2 | 

And ours whanitcometh therto 

And that it ma lo be 


Safe all amen foztharyte, 


Cons endeth the ſtoꝛp ol ß noblekpge Bp⸗ 
tcharde cure delyon. Impꝛynted at London in 
the Fleteſtrete at p ſygne ol ð ſonne by wyn⸗ 
kyn de woꝛde. The pere of our loꝛde. M. cctct. 
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